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The Canadian Bank of Commerce,

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Paild-up Capital, - - 86,000,000
Rest, o PR T L * 800,000

DIRECTORN:

Gro. A. Cox. Erq., President.
JoHN 1. DAVIDSON, E8q., Vice-President.

(+e0. Taylor, Brq., W. B. Hamilton, Esq.,
Jas. Crathern, Fsq., Matt. Legaat, Erq.,
John Hoskin, Esq., Q.C., LL.D., Robert
Kilgour, Esq.
. K. WALKER, General Manager.

J.H. PLUMMER, Assist. Gen. Manager.

ALrXx. H. IRELAND, Inspector.

G.de C. O'GrADY, Asgistant Inspector.

. New York.-Alex. Laird and Wm.Gray Ag'ts.

BRANCHES S8arnia,

Ayr, Goderich, Sault 8. Marie
Rarrie, Guelph, Seaforth,
Belleville, Hawmilton, Simeoe,
Berlin, Jarvis, Stratford,
Blenheim, London, Strathroy,
Brantford, Montraal, Thorold,
Cayuga, Orangeville, Toronto,
Chatham, Ottawa, Walkerton,
Collingwood, Paris, Walkerville.
Dundag, Parkhill, Waterloo,
Dunnville, Peterboro’, Windsor,
Galt, St, Catharines Woodstock.
Kast Toronto, cor. Queen St. and
city Bolton Avenue; North Toronto,
v 791 Yonge St.; North-West To-
Branches

ronto, cor. College 8t, and Spa-
dina Avenue: 448 Yonge 8t., cor,
College St.; 546 Queen 8t. West.

Commercial creditaissned for use in Fu-
rope, the East and West Indies, China,
Japan and Bouth America.

Sterling and American Exchange bought
and sold. Collections made on the most
favourable terms. Interest allowed on de-
posits.

BANKERS AND CORREBPONDENTS,

Great Britain, The Bank of Scotland;
India, China and Japan, The Chartered
Bank of India, Australia and China ; Paris,
France, Lazard Freres & Cie.; Brussels, Bel-
giuwm, J. Matthieu & Fils; New York, the
American Exchange National Bank of New
York; San Francisco, The Bank of British
Columbia; Chicago, American Exchange
National Bank of Chicago; British Colum.
bia, The Bank of British Columbia; dus-
tralia and New Zealand, The Union Bank
of Australin; Hamilton, Bermuda, The
Bank of Bermuda.

‘QUEB EC BANK.

ESTABLISHED 1818.

HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC.

RBoard of Directors.
R. H. SMITH, ESQ., President.
WM. WITHALL, ESQ., Vice-President.
81k N. F. BELLEAU, K.C.M.G.
JNo. RiYounG,EsQ., GEo. R.RENFREW, E&Q.
SAMUEL J, 8HAW, E8Q., PRANK Ross, EsqQ.

Head Office, Quebec,

JAMES BSTEVENSON, WILLIAM R, DrAN,
Oashier. Inspector.
Branches:

Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager ;
Toronto, W. P, 8loane, Manager; Ottawa, H.
V.Noei, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C. Co
Manager ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager ;
Thorold, D. B, Crombie, Manager.

Collections made in all parts of the coun-
try on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES STEVENSON, Cashier.

IMPERIAL = BANK

OF CANADA.

Capital Paid-up ..
Reserve Fund,

$1,500,000
700,000

DIRECTORS.

H. 8. HowLAND, President.
T. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres., 8t. Catharines,

William Ramsay. Hon, Alex. Morris.
Robert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.
T. R. Wadsworth.
HEAD OFFICE, - - - TORONTO
D, R. WIiLKIE, B. JENNINGS,
Cashierx. Inspector.

BRANCHES IN ONTARIO.
Easex Centre, Niagara Falls, Welland, Fer-
gus, Port Colborne, Woodstock, Galt, 8t,
Qatharines, Toronto—Yonge §t. cor.Queen
~Ingersoll, 8t. Thomas.
BRANCEES IN NORTH-WERT.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie.

Drafts on New York and Sterling Ex-
change bought and sold. Depositareceived
and interest allowed. Prompt attention
paid to collections.

E. LAKE & CO,
LAND, ESTATE AND INVESTMENT ACENTS.

(ESTABLISHED 1876.)
All Dencriptions of City Properties
For Sale and Exchange.
Farms for sale and exchange in Ontario

anéi Manitoba, Money to loan at current
ates.

Oflices—18 King 8t. East.

I IGH CLASS RESIDENCES
ARE A SPEOCIALTY WITH
CAMPBELL & GILBERT,
Real Estate and Financial Brokers,

13 ADELAIDE BT.‘ ‘BAST? - TORONTO.

American Trust Co,,

65T& 67 YONGE ST.

ORONTO, ONT.

O

A desirable feature recently adopted by
the American Trust Company which will
be of great advantage to professional
men, bookkeepers, clerks and persons of
small means is the issuing of a limited
amount of instalment stock on which
payments are made monthly at the rate
of $2 or more per share per month.
When the money paid in on each share
amounts to $100 this instalment certifi-
cate will be exchanged for a regular full-
paid non-assessable certificate. Interest
will be paid at the rate of § per cent. per
annum on the amount of money paid in,
payable quarterly. This will give many
persons an opportunity to take stock who
could not do so were they obliged to make
a large cash payment down, as is gener-
ally the case in the purchase of stocks of
Banks and Trust Companies. This fea-
ture has merits which should not be over-
looked by persons of small incomes, when
they take into consideration that the in-
vestor in the capital stock of Banks and
Trust Companies receives from two to
three times the income of those who keep
their money on deposit, and often from
four to five times the amount, including
the increase in the value of the capital
stock. There can be no doubt that the
Company will find the demand for this
stock which the plan so well deserves.

0

WILLIAM H. MILLER, Manaces.
THE JALLIANCE

BOND & INVESTMENT CO'.

OF ONTARIO (Limited).
Incorporated February 27th, 1800.

* " 1,000,000

0

CENERAL OFFICES :

27 AND 29 WELLINGTON STREET EAST,
34 AND 36 FRONT STREET EAST,

TORONTO.

This Company undertakes agencies of
every description, and trusts,such ar carry-
ing out issues of capital for companies and
others, conversion of railway and other se-
curities ; will give careful attention to man-
agement of estates, collection of loans,
rents, interest, dividends, debts, mort-
gages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes,
coupons, and other securities; will act as
agents for issuing or countersigning certifi-
cates of stock, bonds, or other obligations.

Receives or invests sinking funds, and in-
vests moneys generally for others and offor
the best terms therefor,

Every dollar invested with or through
this Company earns the highest returns
and is abeolutely safe All investments
are guaranteed.

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Com-
pany are issued in amounts of $100 and
upwards, and offer unparalleled induce-
ments for accumulative investments of
small amounts, monthly or at MNarger
periods, for terms of years from five up-
wuard ; and the investor i8 not only abao-
lutely protected against loss of a single
dollar, but can rely upon the largest returns
consistent with security.

Correspondence solicited and promptly

replied to.
C. F. POTTER,

WM. STONE,
President. Managing Director.

CAPITAL, -

¥ * First class general and local agents
can obtain remunerative contracts by ap-

plying to WM. SPARLING, Supt.
W. S. MARTIN,
ACCOUNTANT,

Temporary Address,

Careof A. H. HOWARD, 53 King
STREET EasT.

Every kind of Accountant’s work done
promptly and accurately. Books designed
and 0§ened to suit any requirements,
Books kept or posted up, either regularly
or occasionally, at your own office. Terms
moderate.

SPECIALTY.—The examination and an-
alysisof the mostintricate and complicated
accounts.

SUMMER [ XCURSIONS

MUSKOKA
MACKINAC
PORT ARTHUR
FRENCH RIVER
GULF PORTS
HALIFAX
QUEBEC
HUDSON RIVER

Ensure pleasure by securing staterooms

. early.
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, -  AcewT,

72 _Y_ONGE ST.. TORONTO-

GANADA SHIPPING GOMPANY

BEAVER LINE STEAMSHIPS,

SAILING BETWEEN
MONTREAL & LIVERPOOL.

(890. SAILING SEASON. 1890.

FroM MoONTREAL.—Lake Huron, July 1;
Lake Nepigon, July 8; Linke Ontario, guly
15; Lake Winnipeg, July 22; Lake Superior,
July 29; Lake Huron, August 5; Lake Ne-
pigon, August 12; Lake Ontario, August 19;
Lake Winnipeg, August 26; Lake Superior,
September 2; J ake Huron, September 9;
Lake Nepigon, September 16; Lake Ontario,
September 23; Lake Winnipeg, S8eptember
30; Liake Superior, October 7; Lake Huron,
October 14; Lake Nepigon, October 28 ; Lake
Ontario, October 28.
For further information apply to
1l E. MURRAY, Gen, Mgr.,

4 CusToM HOUSBE SQUARE, - MONTREAL.

JOHN H. R. MOLSON & BROS.

ALE AND PORTER BREWERS,
No. 1006 Notre Dame St.,
MONTREAL,

Have always on hand the various kinds of

ALE avo PORTER

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.

EZ Families Regularly Supplied.

IGHTHALL & MACDONALD,
BARRISTERS,
SOLICITORS, & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Chambers: No. 1, 3rd Flat, City and Dis-
trict Savings’ Bank Building,
180 S1. James ST- MONTREAL.
TRLEPHONE No. 2382.

W. D. Lighthall, M.A., B.C.L.
De Lerv Macdonald, LL.B

R. HAMILTON McCARTHY,

SCULPTOR,
OF Loxpon, ExNa.,
147 YORKVILLE AVE,, AND 62 ARCADE,
YONGE STREET.

PORTRAIT RBUSTS, MEDALLIONS,
STIATUETTES, ETC,

N. SHANLY,

* REAL ESTATE BROKER
Loans negotiated and insurance effected.
ROOM 6, YORK CHAMBERS,

9 TORONTO 8T,

F&i"s‘lﬁ.ﬁf 7

A Block of Property in the Ani-
mikie Silver Range, in the vicinity
of the celebrated Silver Islet.

F.A. HILTON, BARRISTER, 32 CHURCH ST.
‘M ISS VEALS

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

50 AND 52 PETER STREET,
TORONTO,

Will re-open on Wednesday, September 10.
Circulars sent on application.

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1809,

NORTH BRITISH AND MERCANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.
0
Fire Premiums (1884)
Fire Assets(1884)....
Investments in Oan

R J. LICENCE,
PORTRAITURE
(Oil and Crayon).

STUDPIO—59 AND 61 ADELAIDE ST. EAST,
TORONTO.

Totall ted Funds (F
o
Toronro Branch-36 WellingtonSt. &
R. N. GOOCH,
H.W. EVANS,
F. H. GOOCH,

TELEPHONES.—Office.423 Residencs, Mr
R. N. Gooch, 1081; Mr, Evans 8034; M1, F.
H. Gooch, 3575,

} Agents, Toronto.

|
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OF THE

Dominion Safe Deposit Loy,

Bank of Gom_merce,Buildings,
KING 8T. WEST,

Are the safest and most complete in the Do-
minion, where you can most surely keep
iqjed valuable papers or valuables of any
ind.
Moderate charges. Inspection invited.

WM. KERR, Manager.

CITY OF LONDON

FIRE INSURANCE Co.
OF LONDON, ENG.

Capital.....ccoovvvennnnnnn. 810,000,000
Deposited with Government at
(22777, $135,000

'

OFFICES:
4 Wellington 8t. West, -~ Telephone 228,
43 King East, - - - - Telephone 186.

Fire ingurance of ever: iesceription effect-
ed. All losses promptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto.

H. M. BLACKBURN,. - Goneral Agent,
Residence T« lephone, 8376.

d
W, & B, A. BADENACH, Toronto Agents,
Residence ‘elephone, 3516.

Glasgow and’London Ins. Co.

Head Office fox_' Canada, - Montreal,

Inspectors:
W. G. BROWN. 0. GBLINAS,
A.D.G. VAN WART.

J.T.VINCENT, )
RICHARD FREYGANG,} Joint Managers

Toronto BranchOffice,34TorontoStreet

THOS. MocCRAKEN, Resident Secretary

GENERAL AGENTS’
WM. J, BRYAN, WM. FAHEY,
Telephone No.

Aceident Insuranee Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.
HEAD OFFICE, - MONTREAL.

Olaims paid, over 15,000. The most popu-
r Company in Canada.

Modla;d & Jones, Gen, Agents,

Mail Building,

TELEPHONE, OFFICE, - - 1067
' MR. MEDLAND,- 3092
" MR. JONES,- - 1610

Agents in every oity and town in the
Dominion,

THE VOICE!

PRODUCTION,
DEVELOPMENT,
CULTIVATION,
STYLE.

W. ELLIOTT HASLAM,
SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE

Professional vocalists trained for Concerts,
Oratorio or Opera, and unusual facilities
offered for public appearances.

Residence—265 SIMCOR ST.,
TORONTO.

E. WELTS,

* (Daughter of late Rev. Wi, Wells),
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ELOCUTION
Latest method.

Terms, apply - 93 GouLp BT,

FRAULEIN GAISER

Mbprre. Eveenie E. Sirois.
Room i1,
3 Yonge Sireet Arcade, Toronto,

FRENCH AND GERMAN

APTER THE “ BERLITZ METHOD.”

FRENCH, GERMAN,
SPANISH, ITALIAN.

You can by ten weeks' study, master

every-day and business conversation, by
Dr. RicH. §. ROSENTHAL'S celebrated
MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM. Terms 83
for books of each language, with privilege
of answers to all questions, and correction
of exercigses. Sample copy, Part I., 28c.
Liberal terms to teachers.

MEISTERSCHAFT CO., 209 WASHINGTOM

STREET, BOSTON,

either of these languages sufficiently for !

THE SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS

|
|

$3.00 per Annum.
Single Copies, 10 cents

«neorporated

¥
1856, TORONTO

Prosidents

%Q\\SER VAT, gy

oF MUSs|o

OVER 1000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS

SPECIAL - SUMMER - NORMAL - SESSION

BEGINS ———
JULY 7TH AND ENDS AUGUST 9TH

Calendar mailed free to any address on ap-

plication to
EDWARD FISHER, DIRECTOR
Cor. Yonge St. and Wilton Ave,

. -

TORONTO COLLEGE OF

(LIMITED)

MUSIC
Thorough musical education’ n all branche

Only the most competent teachers employed
Send for prospectus.

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,
13 and 14 Pembroke Mg,

WesT END BRANCH—~ Stewart’s Building,
Cor, Spadina Ave. and College St.

ANNOUNCEMENT.

After conducting the Morvyn House School
fifteen years, I am aboat to retire, to be succeed-
ed by my niece, Miss I.av. She has been con-
nected with the School aver ten years, and 1
have the fullest confidence in her ability to carry
it on successfully, according to the same general
principles on which it has hitherto been conduct-
ed. T havenodoubt that under her management
the School will enter upon a fresh career of use-

fulness and prosperity.
S. E. HAIGHT.

Morvyn House, June 3, 18go.

MORVYN HOUSE, 350 JARVIS ST., TORONTO
Givls' School for Resident and Day Pupils.

MISS LAY, - - - - PRINCIPAL.
(Successor to Miss HaiguT).

This ScHooL will re-open under the new man-
agement on TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER gTH.
While Miss Lav will conduct it on the same
general principles, which have made it so suc-
cessful in the past, she will introduce some im-
provements, which will keep it in line with the
best Schools of its kind. The Princirar will be
assisted by accomplished "Prorrssors and
TrACHERS in every department. The Course
OF STUDY is arranged with reference to UNIVER-
S1TY MATRICULA TION.  Attention is called to
the Privary Department, which furnishes the
best preparation for the more advanced grades of
the School. Special advantages are offered in
Music, ArT and the MoDERN LANGUAGFS.

After the 20th of AucusT, Miss Lay will be
at home to receive visitors on school business.
After that date, letters directed to the above ad-
dress will be forwarded 1o her,

M

Alma aies’ Colleg,
St. THOMAS, ONT.

Faculty, 30 ; Students lnst year, 9149,

During the
TEN FULL

of Art Instruction for Ontario.

Equally successful Departments of Music,
Elocution, Commercial Science, and Literary
Work. Re-opens Sept. 4th, 1890, 60pp.Calendar

free. Address—
PRINCIPAL AUSTIN, B.D.

1ON. G. W. ALLAN,

ast two years Alma has won
ADVANCED TFACHERS' CER-
TIFICATES IN ART from the Eduecation De-
partment; and the other Art Schools, affiliated

adies’ Collegiate Institutes of the Province, 11.
No other school approaches Alma’s Art record.
“ Alma stands at the head of the Art Schools of
the Province."—DR. 8. P. May, Buperintendent

WANTED.

A lad enﬁfged during the year wishes
to give FRENCH LESSONSin & PRIVATE
FAMILY during the Svmmer Holidays—
either in country or city—-in return fora
home. Address PR

THEE WEEE, ToroNTO

e ey
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Niagara River Line!|“SUPERIOR JEWEL” HOT AIR FURNAGE Y
VANDERBILT'S SYSTEN OF RAILWAYS, . THE FINEST ”dggj'}[ﬂ”
3 CIBOLA & CHICORA STEEL ~ FURNAGCE ' Apd
i) Hors{ord's Acid Phosphate

» Niagara and Lewiston, connecting with trains on
? New York Central and Michigan Central Railways for
FE{“ ,Buffalo, New York, etc. Tickets at all principal
offices.

POWDER

_ PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
| CONTAINS NO
a Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,

OR ANY JNJURIOUS SUBSTANCF.

E.W.GILLETT, TR ieo, e
MANUFAOTURER OF
THE CELEBRATED ROYAL *  AST CAKFR.

Pianos ?

I lumumu‘

{3

»or Catalogue, ete., address

| WM.BELL&CD, - CUELPH, ONT.

ANADIAN

1]\~ pAcIFIC RY.

THROUGH SLEEPER FROM

TORONTO

—r —

PORTLAND
OLD ORCHARD

ON THE MAINE COAST,

a——— AND ALL e

White Mountain Points,

Commencing 4th July and every
: - Tuesday and Friday thereafter dur-
I ing the Summer Season.

For rates and full information apply to 118 KING
S8T. WESBT, 58 YONGE 8T., and 24 YORK 87T.

TISDALE’S

BRANTFORD

[RON STABLE FITTINGS

Cheaper than wood fittings.
No one lives to see them wear out.

We lose no job we can figure on., Catalogues
sent free.

THE B. G. TISDALE GO'Y,

BRANTFORD, ONT.

LTI P SLITITTIITEITETEETCELL LT
USES LESS FUEL
THAN ANY OTHER FURNACE

R A A N A A I T3

Has Given Satisfaction in Every Case.
Not a Single Failure.

Every Person Using them will Give
Highest Recommendations.

O

Write for Circulars with List of References.

BURROW, STEWART & MILNE, mawuracrurees, HAMILTON.

THE CELEBRATED

HOWARD
FURNAGES

Successful beyond all pre-
cedent. Every heater fully
guaranteed. Dealers pro-
tected in the sale of How-
ard Furnaces.
points of superiority, 8ei-
entific Construction, En-
tire Utilization of Fuel
Correctt Material. Actu
Keonomy.

—O——

DEALERS!—Here i8 the
Furnace you want. Low
down, all Cast Iron,simple
in parts and thoroughly
original. Eesy to“set up”
and & good seller.

Write for terms, price
list and catalogue.

PR, Su—

THE

. HOWARD FURNAGE GO.
OF BERLIN, LTD.

BERLIN, - ONT.
AND SBYRACUSE, N.Y.

“ Reading maketh a full man,
Conference, a ready man,
And writing, an exact man.”

—Lord Bacon.

Had Lord Bacon lived at the present day, he would no doubt have
added—

“And JOHNSTON'’S FLUID BEEF,

A STRONG MAN.”
SURELY

CONSUMPTIQN SURew

TO THE EDITOR :—Please inform your readers that I have a positive re
above named disease. By ite timely use thousands of hopeless cases have bgen permanx::elg g?ll;'ett!l‘ :
lshnl{ be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A. 8LOCUM
M.C,, 186 West Adolaide 8t,; TORONTO. ONTARIO. !

Confederation ALife

ORGANIZED 1871, HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

Policies are Incontestable

Free from all Restrictions as to Residence, Travel or Occupation,

PAID-UP POLICY AND CASH SURRENDER VALUE GUARANTEED IN
EACH POLICY.

The New Annuity Endowment Policy
AFFORDS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST EARLY DEATH

PROVIDES AN INCOME IN OLD AGE, AND IS A GOOD AINVESTMENT.

Policies are non-forfeitable after the paymentof two full annual Premiums. Profits, which &
celled by any Company doing business in Canada, are allocated every fi Y Y o Lex
poliﬁy, o‘rl at longle.r per.iogs as ma‘.’y be eelecte&i bs;i tllile bilmsured. very five years from the isaue of the
rofiis so allocated are absolute, and not liable to b i
any f»’ir (z}n;: st :ino ef:' Hov-Bold ’ o e reducedor recalled at any future time under
articipating Policy-holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent. of th
aud for the past Beven years have actually received 95 per oent.l:)t the profits :op::rﬂnt:deamed In their class

W. 0. MACDONALD, J. K. MAODONALD,

Actuary. Managing Directer,

Telling !

A preparation of phosphoric acid and the phos
phates required for perfect digestion. -It promotes
digestion without injury, and thereby relieves those
diseases arising from a disordered stomach,

Dr. E. J. WiLLiansoN, St. Louis,-Mo., says :—
‘“ Marked beneficial 1esults in imperfect digestion.’-

Dr. W. W. Scorizip, Dalton, Mass., says:—
“ It promotes digestion and overcomes acid stomach,”

& Descriptive pamphlets free,

Rumford Chemical Works,

PROVIDENCE, R.1.

Beware of Substitutes and Imitations.

CAUTION.—Be sure the word ‘' Horsfords' is
printed on the label. All others are spurious. Never
sold in bulk.

JOHN LABATT'S
,. ALE gy

—AND-——

STOUT

Being entirely free from
adulteration of any kind §
are CHEMICALLY PURE.

THEY REFRESH, STIMULATE AND NOURISH
OR STRENGTHEN,

]' UNDOUBTEDLY THE BEST
1

THE CANADIAN

OFHCE & SCHOOL FURNITURE (O,

{ LITMITED,

PRESTON, + + + ONT.

SuccEssors 1o W, STAHLSCHMIDT & CO.,

Manufacturers of Otlice, 8chool, Church and Lodge
Furniture.

Office Desk, No, 54.

SEND FOR
CATALOGUE.

GEO. F. BOSTWICK, 24 FRONT ST. W., TORONTO.

TOoRORTO
REPRESENTATIVE

For CRAMPS, COLIC, and
all Bowel Troubles, use
PERRY DAVIS®

%
A

:Ei

Used both internally and externally.

Ttnots quickly,affording almost instant
relief from the severest pain.

BE SURE to GET THE GENUINE
26c per bottle,

T
MEDICINE and FOOD COMBINED!

 ‘OWEMULSION

OF CODLIVER Cli & Hr#a ar LIMCano SODA.

Inoreases Weight, Strengthens Lungs
and Nerves.

Price 500. and $1.00 per Bottle.
—

Ministers and Public Speakers use
SPENCER®S

Chloramine Pastilles

For Clearing and Strengthening the voice.

Cure Hoarseness and Soreness of Throat.
Price asc per bottle. .

Sample free on application to Druggists.

TO MOTHERS

PALMO-TAR SOAP

Is Indispensable for the Bath, Toilet or
Nursery, for oleaning the Scalp or Skin.
THE BEST BABY'S SOAP KNOWN.
Price RBe.
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“ra PATRIE,” an influential Quebec journal, predicts

in the near future a complete upbreak of the present
political parties in Canada and a reconstruction of the
entire fabric into two great factions, divided on the lines
of race and religion. Every Canadian patriot will pray
that such a forecast may never be realized. Pernicious as
is the party system at present in vogue, that would be
infinitely worse. Amidst all the prejudice, cajolery and
corruption that war the politics of the day, there ig, no
doubt, a substratum of genuine conviction underlying
each of the old parties, and the new as well, If old issues
are dead or dying, new ones of real importance are coming
to the front. The great question of the true fiscal policy
for the Dominion is one that is likely to array in opposite
camps, to a much greater extent than it has yet done, the
best minds and the best men in Canada. The determin-
ation of our national destiny, as it will be decided by
the choice which must some day be definitely made
between Imperial Federation and National Independence,
is another true political issue demanding the best thought
and effort of the whole people. Both these involve
principles which are worthy to become the battle-ground
of our coming statesmen and citizens. Conscientious and
earnest men will be found in thousands on both sides of
each question. But to divide on double lines of race and
religion, lines which, by the way, are not even parallel or
coincident, and which are not political questions at all,
would be unworthy alike of the intelligence and the Chris-
tianity of our people. Such a division once made, there
would be an end to all wholesome and educative discussion.
A free-trader may honestly try to convince a pro-
tectionist of the error of his opinions, and wice versa, but
of what use would argument be between a British and a
French-Canadian, seeing that the question had already been
decided for each, and that no possible cogency of argument
could transform the one into the other. Discussion of the
differences between Roman Catholicism and Protestantism
would be almost as useless and quite as mischievous.
Citizens may differ on questions of politics proper and yet
sincerely respect each other and work together in a hun-
dred ways for the common weal. But let them once

become divided into hostile camps on the question of race
and creed, French Catholics against Anglo-Saxon Protes-
tants, and we may at once say farewell to all hope of
national unity, or progress. It would, in fact, be but a
question of time, when either wiser counsels would prevail,
or civil war drench the soil with blood. Surely every true
Canadian, whether he speak French or English, will exert
all his influence to avert such a catastrophe. All that is
needed to avert it is a proper respect for each other’s
rights and a large toleration for each other’s creed.

HE Ottawa Citizen has come to the defence of Sir
Adolphe Caron, the Minister of Militia, in a vigorous
and manly fashion. TIts demand for particulars and
proofs of the charges sometimes insinuated, often reck-
lessly hurled, against the Minister, is reasonable and fair.
The record which the Citizen gives of progress made,
especially in the establishment of military schools, under
Sir Adolphe Caron’s régime, certainly looks very creditable,
It is, nevertheless, true that, in English-speaking circles,
at least, the name of the Minister of Militia is, in the
minds of many, a synonym for snobbishness, favouritism
and incompetence, nor has this view been confined to
political opponents. It must, we think, be confessed that
the impression he has made in the House of Commons, and
before its committees, has not always been such as to dis-
pel the popular notion, if it did not actually originate it.
It is also true that the difficulties and delays met with in
one or more instances in obtaining simple justice for
Ontario volunteers has afforded excuse if not cause for his
unpopularity in that quarter. The Citizen's plea thag
“although in 1885 and 1886 between $6,000,000 and
$7,000,000 were expended, not one charge of corruption
or favouritism was sustained,” is not very convincing. The
sum named was certainly a very large one for a campaign
of the dimensions of the one referred to, and we do not
suppose that anyone doubts that extortionate charges were
made and paid for services rendered. But much allowance
must be made for the suddenness with which the unlooked-
for exigency arose. The Government’s difficulty is always
the self-seeking citizen’s opportunity. ~When the rebels
had taken the field, rifle in hand, there was no time to com-
pare prices and bring competition to bear in the com-
missariat. The certificates of character quoted from various
high officials do not necessarily mean more than the formal
and courteous acknowledgments, such as are usually
forthcoming in all cases, where there has been no marked
and disastrous failure, and such failure is well-nigh
impossible where there is a capable and active staff of
subordinates. The question which the Cifizen’s article
brings to the fore is that of the Minister’s personal
merits or demerits. It is well that the challenge is openly
made, and it is, a8 we have intimated, but fair that it
should be directly taken up and answered, or that the
tone of disparagement which is so often adopted in speak-
ing of Sir Adolphe Caron should be changed. He him-
self is said to attribute this disparagement to prejudice on
account of his nationality. Our impression is that the
charge which he will find most difficult to refute, if
pressed, is that he has not been able personally to rise
above the racial prejudice, so as to mete out even-handed
justice to English-speaking volunteers in matters of disci-
pline, patronage and sympathy.

THE Winnipeg Commercial has an article predicting the

early failure of the “Canadian Agricultural, Coal
and Colonization Company,” popularly known as the
# Kaye Farming Company,” of the Northwest. Indeed, if
the facts be as stated, it would seem that failure is already
imminent, and that nothing but rigid economy, under a
radically reformed management, can avert the catas-
trophe. It will be greatly regretted, in the interests of the
Northwest, should this widely known enterprise be
added to the number of English organizations which
have come to grief in Manitoba and the Territories. The
injury wrought to the country, to say nothing of that to
the stockholders, is none the less real that the failure was
easily foreseen and predicted by everyone who had any
practical knowledge of the conditions of successful farming
in the Territories. The Company in question was organ-
ized with the intention of carrying on farming and stock-

raising on an immense scale. Large tracts of land were
secured at points along the Canadian Pacific railway,
between Regina and Calgary. Sir Lister Kaye, by whose
influence and efforts the Company was organized, was
appointed general manager. His first announcement, to
the effect that he would conduct the concern on English
principles and in a manner befitting an English enterprise,
wasg, a8 the Commercial ohserves, sufficient to seal the fate
of the Company. Experience has again and again demon-
strated that farming in Canada, east or west, cannot be
conducted “on English principles and made to pay
expenses. Knowledge of and conformity to Canadian con-
ditions are indispensable to success in any enterprise of
the kind. These conditions differ very widely from those
that obtain in England in vital respects, as for, e. g., in
rate of wages, facilities for marketing, and expenses of
every kind. In this instance, the Commercial says that
““most ridiculous moves were made and large expenditures
incurred in experiments and undertakings which, to say
the least, were of an eccentric nature,” insomuch that
“ very soon the Company and its manager became the talk
and then the laughing stock of all Western Canada.” This
simply means, we presume, that the shrewd pioneers, who
had been taught by experience, quickly foresaw that the
scale of expenditure was out of all proportion to any
returns that could possibly be received. As a matter of
fact it appears that the capital stock, raised at the outset
and supposed to be sufficient for all necessary investments
for a number of years, was all expended in less than
twelve months; that the sum of £40,000, raised about a year
ago on second mortgage, has gone with it, and that at
the recent meeting of the Company in London the direc-
tors were obliged to put up £30,200 *in order to meet the
pressing liabilitics of the Company, and enable the present
season’s corn crop to be harvested.” Sir Lister Kaye has
resigned the management, and Mr. Richardson, one of the
Directors, isnow in the Territories, to assist in reorganiz-
ing “with a view to securing all possible economy.”
While we sincerely hope that it is not too late for success-
ful retrenchment, we can but regret the disregard of {new
condilions and of the experience of practical men, which
leads to such unwise management, and tends to bring a
country of marvellous natural resources into unmerited
disrepute. '

EFERRING to the refusal of the Toronto civic authori-
ties to grant badges to certain newsboys, on account

of their bad characters, the World sagaciously asked the
other day, how the characters of children were to be im-
proved by denying them the means of earning an honest
livelihood. The question is one which should be pressed
home on the minds and consciences of those responsible for
the measure, which we dare say may be in itself salutary,
and for carrying it out. We do not know just what was
done, or whether anything further was done in the cases of
the boys referred to. If not, it is about as certain as any
moral consequence can be, that their next public appear-
ance will be in the police court. A little reflection must
convince any one that if the refusal of the badges was not
in each case accompanied with the offer of admission to an
industrial school, or employment on a farm, or in some
mechanical pursuit, a crime was committed against the
boys, while one of the plaineat laws of sociology and of
morals was violated. We might safely go further and
say that not only should a choice be offered in such a case,
but the boy should be compelled, or his parents for him, to
make a choice. To refuse a boy permission to continue
to sell papers, on the ground of alleged bad character, is in
effect to brand him as an. outcast or a criminal, and send
him forth with that badge to qualify himself for prison or
penitentiary. It may be, however, that we are not fully
informed in regard to these cases, and that some means
was used to avert such results, Recurring to general
principles it cannot be too often emphasized as a iaw of
civic as well as of family discipline, that a régime of
“ don’ts ” is the worst possible law for childhood. Whether
the thing prohibited be an industry or an amusement, if
it be innocent in itself, to forbid it without providing
something to take its place is both cruelty and folly.
Activity is the law of child-life. To attempt simple
repression is to fight against nature. When will the
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rulers of this and other cities learn the lesson so often
pressed upon them by the intelligent policeman, as well as
by the thoughtful philanthropist, and provide ample spaces
where the children of the street and the gutter may play
without dread or danger? Can any one, who has given
thought to the matter, doubt that to give the boys facilities
for harmless play, at whatever cost, would be to make one
of the best paying investments, to put it en the low ground
of financial results, that could be made of civic funds?
Watching and catching and punishing culprits, young and
old, are expensive operations. Will not some city or com-
munity some day become wise enough to try the experi-
ment of prevention, thoroughly ard systematically ? Free
play-grounds would be but one of the several agencies
necessary im a system of preveation; but it would be a
most important and indispensable one.

A GOOD deal of very natural indignation has been

aroused in Newfoundland by the part the comimanders
of British warships have taken in the fishery disputes
with the French. It is exasperating enough for the native
fishermen to be forcibly prevented by the foreigners from
fishing in their own waters, or preparing lobsters for mar-
ket on their own shores. But when to such injury is added
what appears to them the insult of having the British
officers to whom they appeal for protection take the side of
their oppressors, and enforce the claims of the latter to the
extent of closing, at their request, lobster-canning factories
belonging to British subjects, it is no wonder that the
aggrieved islanders feel that their loyalty is being subjected
to a pretty severe strain. Even British colonists, when
they see or think they see their territorial rights invaded
and their means of livelihood taken away, cannot be
expected to reason very coolly about the obligations of
treaties, old or new. A little reflection, however, should
malke it clear that the British officers themselves are not to
blame. They are under strict orders and have nothing to
do but obey their instructions. Sir Baldwin Walker,
Captain of the warship Emerald, pointed this out
in an interview reported in late Newfoundland papers.
The Captain says, rightly enough from his official point of
view, that he ignores all past treaties and is guided simply
by the terms of the modus vivendi, which is to govern
operations this year pending negotiations for a final settle-
ment of the dispute. The real cause of the present acute
trouble is in this temporary agreement, which seems to
have been made, not only, contrary to a promise of the
British Government, without consulting the Island
authorities, but also without any due regard to the rightsand
interests of the Newfoundland fishermen. That the modus
vivendi is an unwise, not to say unjust, arrangement
geems evident from the fact that, while the representative
of the Government in the House of Commons affirms that
the Government does not admit the French claims in
regard to the lobster fisheries, in this temporary arrangement
it is, Captain Walker tells us, expressly stated that no
lobster factories erected after July 1, 1889, shall be allowed
to work until the year expires and the negotiations are
finished. Every one knows how difficult it is to cancel
a concession that has once been formally made and tempor-
arily acted upon, Itis to be devoutly wished that the
pending negotiations may lead to a satisfactory settlement
before the close of the perioed of truce, but it cannot be
said that the outlook is just now promising. Captain
Walker thinks that the whole Newfoundland story has
been greatly exaggerated, but it is easy to understand that,
what may appear to him as a very trifling affair may be
one almost of life or death to thousands of poor fishermen.
Colonial difficulties often appear small to British states-
men and officials. But that which is relatively small may
be of vast importance to those who suffer by it. Captain
Walker seems disposed to try to intimidate the Newfound-
landers into submission by the obscure but ominous hint
that the less said on the French shore matters, pending
negotiations, the better for them, a remark which, by the
way, is but a left-handed compliment to the British
Government. The experience of the people of Newfound-
land and other colonies is not likely to incline them to the
view that meek silence is the surest way to guard against
a surrender of their rights.

OONGRESS having called upon the President of the

United States for the documents showing the progress
of the Behring Sea negotiations up to date, the public will
soon know the present state of the controversy, so far as
it has been carried on by an exchange of written com-
munications. As the interchange of views between the
British and American Governments seems to have been
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carried on mainly by personal interviews between Sir
Julian Pauncefote and Mr. Blaine, it is not likely that the
publication of the papers called for will make us much the
wiser, unless they should be supplemented by a statement
of the tenor of those personal interviews. This can, for
obvious reasons, scarcly be expected. Indeed, unless such
statement were endorsed by both parties, it would have
only the weight of an ex parte narrative. Notwithstand-
ing press rumours, we may safely accept Sir Julian
Pauncefote’s assurance that nothing of a threatening or
belligerent nature has taken place, and that the seemingly
interminable process of diplomatic fencing is still being
carried on in a friendly spirit. There seems pretty good
reason, however, to believe that a certain element of
danger was imported into the controversy by the ill-ad-
vised proposal of the American Executive to continue the
audacious policy which has been so quietly acquiesced in
previous years, in Behring Sea, and that only the decided
tone of the British Government led to a reconsideration of
the instructions originally given to the revenue cutters
which were on their way to do police service in the open
sea. We are glad to believe that Mr. Blaine has shown a
higher quality of statesmanship by preventing the repeti-
tion of the outrages which have caused so much irritation
in the past, and which there is reason to hope the British
Government will no longer permit. The peculiar unreason
which is characteristic of certain classes of American
politicians and newspapers is, we are sorry to see, not
wanting in this case. What, for instance, can be more
illogical than the position taken by Ex-Governor Hoadly,
of Ohio, as defined in the Detroit Free Press? To begin
with the tlunt and emphatic statement that “ the United
States Government is wholly in the wrong from first to
last ;” to follow this with the assurance that the speaker
believes “in strict justice and right in all intercourse
between nations,” and then to declare that he would
¢ never stoop to advocate anything in the way of backing
down,” and that, though the country ‘ has simply been
treated with remarkable forbearance by the other great
nations of the earth,” yet ¢ this is not the time for backing
water,” and “right or wrong we must fight it out on the
policy that has been adopted,” is surely a remarkable
course of reasoning. We fear that it is not wholly
peculiar to American politicians. Unhappily the motto,
“ Qur country, right or wrong,” has too often been adopted
by patriots of other nationalities; we have heard such
utterances even in Canada, but we do not think it would,
in modern times, be declared with so much frankness by
one having any claim to be considered & representative
man of any other country. In a somewhat similar spirit
the New York T'ribune complains that ¢“a certain quality
of menace” has appeared in the later tones of the British
Premier, although, so far as appears, the only shadow of
foundation for such a statement is that Lord Salisbury
may have signified his intention of protecting British
vessels from capture and confiscation on the high seas. 1f
this taking of an attitude so purely defensive is to be con-
strued as a menace, it is difficult to see what course other
nations can pursue in their relations to the United States,
save that of unquestioning submission to whatever outrage
the latter may see fit to inflict upon their subjects. It is
to be hoped that the higher qualities of American character
and statesmanship may yet assert themselves, and enable
the Republic to rise to that true dignity, which makes a
nation, like an individual, just as ready to admit a wrong
or withdraw from a false position, as to defend the right
at all hazards.

EVIL, if not always the perversion of good, is at least

oftener that than a something with a distinct, indepen-
dent existence. The tendency to extremes is the bane of
every form of pleasure. This law of perversion is in
danger in these days of receiving a deplorable illustration in
the matter of athletics, especially college athletics, It is
well that the heads of colleges and other leaders of educa-
tional thought are coming forward to protest againsf the
demoralizing extremes to which the cultivation of athletics
is being carried in colleges. There can be no doubt, what-
ever, of the salutary effect the modern revival of athletic
games in school and college has had upon the physique,
and consequently upon the brain power and executive
ability of American students. A time is within the recol-
lection of many when the typical student was a lank
sallow specimen of humanity, whose frame had been
attenuated to a shadow and deprived of every indication
of manly robustness, as was supposed, by the fierce burning
of the fires of intellect within, in reality by the neglect of
nature’s demands in the matters of food, exercise and sleep.
Happily the days of this delusion are past, it is to be

[Juvy 18th, 18$0.

hoped forever. But unhappily there has come in its place,
especially in American colleges again, the opposite extreme,
of the worship of brawn, the apotheosis of sport. The
physical giant, with muscles developed like whipcords, is no
rearer the true manly ideal, than the flabby, nerveless,
spectral victim of mental as well as physical dyspepsia.
Nor is it easy to conceive of an occupation much less
worthy the study and devotion of a human being than
that of the professional player of games. Dr. Fairburn,
of Mansfield College, in a recent address at a school
anniversary, spoke some ringing and truthful words on the
subject. He sometimes thought that athletic sports were
in danger of becoming the ruin of nobler ideals and higher
ambitions. He enjoyed the eights at Oxford as much as
any man. He liked to see a cricket match, and he even
played lawn tennis itself in the decent and dignified way
that became his years. He would say nothing to dis-
courage the higher athletics. But nothing was so vulgar,
so shoppy, 8o much the mark of the worst sort of ‘smug,”
as the excessive devotion of men and boys to field sports.
This excessive devotion to field sports is becoming the
ruin of many a young man, who might but for it have
large possibilities of future usefulness before him. The
evil has not yet attained dangerous dimensions in Canada,
but there is some reason to fear the spread of the infection.
In the United States colleges it has become a fruitful
source of much that is base and ruinous in morals, as well
as of irregularity, excitement and extravagance which are
utterly incompatible with true student life and ambition.
The faculties of many of the higher institutions across the
border have taken alarm, and are uttering strong and
ineffective protests. Many of them are now giving much
anxious thought to the question, and oscillating, for the
most part, between the alternatives of restriction and
repression, either of which is found to be impracticable.
It may be hoped that our Canadian institutions will con-
tinue to apply the principle of prevention, so far as pro-
fessionalism is concerned, which is both better and easier.

PARNELL, the inscrutable, is again playing fast and
loose with the loyalty and devotion of his Home
Rule followers. What manner of man is this who has so
long managed to maintain absolute ascendancy over the
minds and hearts of the excitable Irish patriots, and who yet
vouchsafes them so little either of comradeship or confi-
dence? When the true history of the great Irish struggle
of the last quarter of the nineteenth century comes to be
written, not the least interesting of its pages will be those
which deal with the character, views and purposes of
this mysterious man. It may be, however, that the veil,
hitherto impenetrable, with which he has hitherto suc-
ceeded in shrouding his real personality, may yet be torn
aside, and he stand revealed, as a patriot or a deceiver—
which 9 The partial revelations of his character, which
were made before the High Commission, and in the
Commons in connection with the sittings of that court,
must have left painful impressions upon the minds of
many who had been accustomed to regard him as a man
of remarkable unselfishness and singleness of purpose, as
well as of very great mental acumen. The latter trait is
indeed undeniable, and has been throughout the chief
source of his power, though the air of mystery with which
he has constantly shrouded his private life has probably
contributed a good deal to the effect. But when a public
man has once coolly declared himself capable of using
falsehood, or exaggeration with all the qualities and effects
of falsehood, to gain a temporary end, he must have
shaken not a little the foundations of confidence on the
part of all admirers who care for truth and honour. But
be that as it may, it would seem that the Irish leader has
now outdone himself in superciliousness. The manner in
which he has, if correctly reported, trampled on the policy,
convictions and passions of his Irish followers, and pro-
posed & truce, if not a treaty of peace, with the man whom
they regard as the deadliest enemy of Ireland, and whom
they hate with a perfect hatred, is simply inexplicable.
‘We wait the sequel with deep curiosity. Can it be that
the leader has been 8o absorbed in other thoughts or pur-
guits that he is actually ignorant of what has been taking
place from day to day in the House? Or has he such con-
tempt for both followers and allies, that he does not deign
to notice their work and achievements, but pursues a
policy of hisown? Conjecture is useless. We can but
wait and see what we shall see,
AN it be that the great Bismarck—great but yesterday
—says one-half the querulous and undignified things
attributed to him by the interviewers? It must be so,
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and yet it is hard to believe it. Still the fact is, we sup-
pose, but a new illustration of thelaw of perspective. No
man, it has been said, can be a hero to his valet. On
somewhat the same principle it must be, we fancy, that the
man who, when in a lofty position, with power and place
and armed millions of soldiers at his disposal, loomed as
an intellectual and moral giant, forced to descend and take
bis place in the ranks, dwindles to a very commonplace
personage. But who could have believed, a few years
ago, that it was possible for Prince Bismarck, the power
behind the German throne, to be deposed and another put
in his place, and yet the affairs of the Empire and of the
world go on very much as before, It is even possible that
his successor, of whom the world knew next to nothing,
until the young Emperor, who certainly displayed sagacity
in the choice, called him to the place nearest the throne,
may prove a better statesman than his predecessor—for
peaceful times at least, More liberal-minded it was easy
to be. It is quite possible that the outbreak of war would
lead to the speedy reinstatement of the * Man of Iron.”
Meanwhile one can but wish, for the sake of his former
greatness that he would cease to dispel the illusions created
by his long and brilliant career, and no longer sutfer him-
gelf to be betrayed into spiteful criticisms and complainings
unworthy of the dignity of the high oftice from which he
so reluctantly descended,

SPAIN has usually been regarded as one of the slow-

going nations, whose movements are not of sufficient
importance to the world at large to merit very much atten-
tion from journalists. Recent events seem to indicate that
a change in this respect may come in the near future.
With the first trial of universal suffrage, which will take
place at the general elections next fall, the ancient King-
dom will enter upon a new career. Meanwhile the
political leaders and parties are in a state of intense
activity, as is shown by the recent hasty change of ministry.
Both Sagasta and Canovas are regarded as statesmen of
exceptional ability and integrity, and the fact that the
latter has taken the place of the former does not necessarily
bode evil to the cause of reform and progress. These two
leaders have been alternately at the head of the Govern-
ment several times during the past few years, and Canovas
may no doubt again say, as he is reported to have said on
a previous accession to office, * We do not come to inter
rupt or change, but we simply intend to continue the his-
tory of Spain.” As was to be expected in the case of a
country just awaking anew to a consciousness of life
and power, the political questions under debate are many
and serious. The Liberals, themselves, are divided on the
question of protection. A new Republican party has
been formed, having among its aims the abolition of the
hereditary Senate, reduction of the power of the Executive

" in the Chamber of Deputies, reform in the Civil Service

and in legal procedure, and a means of amending the Con-
stitution. Both the great leaders will now keep their eyes
fixed upon the coming election and shape their policies
accordingly. As it was under Sagasta’s premiership that the
universal suffrage bill was passed, it would be strange if
in the first exercise of their franchise the new electors
should not return to power the party to which they are
indebted for the right of suffrage.

LESSINGS “NATHAN THE WISE”

THE position in German literature occupied by Lessing,

whether in regard to the time of his appearing, his extra-
ordinary powers and attainments, his beautiful character,
or the scope and effect of his work, is one whose import-
ance is little known and appreciated outside of Germany.
Born early in the 18th century, he entered upon his
work under every discouragemeat of time and circum-
stances. Religiously, intellectually, politically, his country
wag barely alive, The dull torpor in which Germany had
been left by the thirty years’ war still lay heavy upon
her, Princely absolutism, dull, grinding, petty ; priestly
or ministerly orthodoxy, dull, grinding, petty ; these held
8Way over a people broken in spirit and exhausted well-nigh
to death. It was for Lessing to arouse the forces of the
Reformation from the torpor of & hundred years, and to
set them again on their path leading toward the intellectual
deliverance of mankind.

Looking around him on the religious state of Christen-
dom, Lessing’s sweet and earnest spirit must have suffered
inconceivably. Heretics were still regularly burned alive
in Spain before the king and court. Protestants were
being, or had been, dragooned out of France. Ireland
was under the hideous penal code. Scotland was just
about burning her last witch ; New England had hung
hers not very long before. Everywhere, some cruel and
stupid barbarity was being perpetuated by the Christian
churches, one and all,
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Liessing’s writings on behalf of common sense and com-
mon humanity in religion have never been surpassed,
probably never equalled in one rare and necessary feature.
No trace of hate or scorn appears in them, but everywhere
“the hate of hate, the scorn of scorn, the love of love.”
“Sweet reasonableness,” to borrow one of Matthew
Arnold’s happiest phrases, pervades them throughout.
Nowhere is it more conspicuous than in his last and
greatest work, ¢* Nathan the Wise.”

The scene of this drama is Jerusalem, the time immedi-
ately after the third crusade. The chief characters are:
Nathan, a wealthy Jewish merchant of Jerusalem;
Saladin, the magnanimous Sultan of Egypt, then occupying
Jerusalem ; a young Knight Templar; the Latin patriarch
of Jerusalem; a friar; Saladin’s sister, Sittah; and
Nathan's adopted daughter, Recha. Had the author’s
design been to rebuke the pretension of Christianity to the
position of the one and only true religion, neither time, place
nor personages could have been better chosen. Christianity
was then, perhaps, at its worst and Islam at its best.
The civilization alike of Bagdad and Cordova contrasted
brightly with the barbarous condition of the great centres
of Christendom. The filioque controversy, after lasting
for centuries, had just culminated in the massacre of all
the Latin Christians in Constantinople, the Papal Legate
being beheaded, and his head tied to the tail of a dog and
dragged through the streets. The personages, at least
the three principal ones, are real figures, “ Nathan” being
fictitious only as to time and place. He is, in fact,
the author’s friend, Moses Mendelssohn, the Jewish
philosopher, translated to Jerusalem and to the end of the
12th century, and he needs little or no embellishing to
make the beautiful character of * Nathan.” Nor could
the poet have added aught to the claims of Saladin upon
our wondering admiration. Brave, magnanimous, truest
friend and noblest foe,” merciful in a merciless age,
tolerant when tolerance was almost unknown, great alike
in war and peace, the Moslem hero and saint must forever
stand in bright contrast to his Christian contemporaries
and adversaries. The chief Christian character of the
drama, the Patriarch Athanasius is, except in name, the
very man who then occupied that position in Jerusalem,
The young Templar is a fine fellow, and the friar has been
a soldier in his youth, and still cherishes under his cowl
a good share of soldier sense and manhood.

The first act opens with the return of Nathan and his ‘

caravan from one of his distant expeditions to the East.
Recha narrates how, during his absence, his house has
been burned, and how she has been saved, as she thinks,
by an angel, but, in reality, by the brave young Templar,
who immediately takes himself off and keeps out of the
way. His long, white, fluttering mantle has been trans-
formed by her imagination into a pair of angel wings.
Very delightful is the simple, believing earnestness with
which she tells her story, and equally so, and not devoid
of humour, is the tender way in which Nathan deprecates
the resort to supernatural agency in cases where natural
means can be supposed. It turns out that the young
Templar had been taken prisoner, along with others, in
the act of seizing one of the Sultan’s fortresses in violation
of the truce, and that his life had been spared by Saladin,
owing to his strong resemblance to a long-lost brother)
Nathan uses this fact to press his argument :—

See, now, a forehead vaulted thus, or thus,

A nose bowed one way rather than another,

Eyebrows with straiter or with sharper curve,

A line, o mole, a wrinkle, a mere nothing

I’ the countenance of an Kuropean savage,

And thou art saved, in Asia, from the tire !

Ask yo for signs and wonders after that ?

What need of calling angels into pluy ?

In the next scene the young Templar is approached by
the friar, on behalf of the patriarch, for the purpose of
inducing him to forget the claims of honour and gratitude
by leading a party to surprise and seize the generous
Saladin, who goes about very slenderly guarded, and carry
him as a prisoner, in violation of the truce, to the quarters
of the King of France. Thisthe young Knight indignantly
refuses to do, and, when told that the Sultan’s clemency
was due solely to his accidental resemblance to the lost
Assad, he exclaims :—

Ah, Saladin!
A single feature in thy brother’s likeness,
And nothing in my soul to answer to it ?
Or what does correspond, shall I suppress
To please a patriarch ? So thou dost not cheat us,
Nature, nor thou so contradict thyself,
Kind God of all! Go, brother ; prithee leave me,
Do not awake mine anger. '

The second scene of the third act gives the substance of
the teaching of * Nathan the Wise.”” The Sultan sends
for Nathan, who repairs to the palace thinking he is
wanted in connection with Saladin’s constantly recurring
financial troubles. But, after a little conversation, he is
undeceived. The Sultan says :—

. Since thou art
A man 80 wise, then tell me now what faith,
Or what religion, if thou wilt, is best.

Nathan :
Iama Jew.

Saladin';

And T a Mussulman.
The Christian stands between us. Of these three
Religions, only one is real and true,
A man like thee remains not where his birth
Hath chanced to cast him ; or, if he remain there,
Doth so from insight, choice, or grounds of preference.
Share then with me your insight, let me hear
The grounds of preference, which I have wanted
The leisure to examine, , |, . . How you start,
And weigh me with your cye. It well may be
I'm the first sultan to whom this caprice,
Methinks not quite unworthy of a sultan,

Hath yet occurred. Speak, I charge you, treely.
Or do you, to collect your thoughts, require
Some moments of delay? Be it as you will.

T’ll soon return.

Nathan ;

Strange! How is this? What wills the Sultan of me?
I came prepared with gold—he asks for truth !

As if truth, too, were gold, a coin disused,

That goes by weight. Indeed, ’tis some such thing ;
But a new coin, known by the stamp at once,

To be flung down and told upon the counter,

That it is not.

When the Sultan returns, Nathan craves permission to
relate a tale; and, receiving a gracious acquiescence, he
delivers the famous Parable of the Three Rings. Long
ago, when first I read * Nathan,” the beauty of this so
captivated me that I sat down there and then, and turned
it into English blank verse. I had seen no translation at
that time, and I am still vain enough to prefer my own to
any I have seen so far, Here it is :—

) Nathan ;
In gray old days there dwelt a man i’ the Kast,
Who, from a hand beloved, received a ring
Of price inestimable. Opal "twas,
Shedding soft hues an hundred in the light,
Whose rainbow radiance owned a mystic power
To make who wore it pleasant in the sight
Of God and man-—-if worn in that belief,
What marvel, then, if this wise man o’ the Kast
Ne’er put it from his finger, and resolved
It should not leave his house ; and, dying, gave
The ring to him of all his sons best loved,
And bade him, in his turn, to do likewise ;
That so the worthiest, without regard
Of birth, might be the lord of all his house.
Thou understandest, Sultan ?

Saladin :
Yea, say on.

Nathan :

At length the ring, passing from son to son,

Came to asire of three brave hoys, who all

Alike obeyed and honoured him, while he

Might never choose bhut love them all alike.

One day the eldest, straight in turn the next,

And then the third, as each one with the sire

Might chance to be alone, possessed his heart,

The other twain unseen. Ly turns the sire
Promised the ring to each, and when his end

Drew nigh at last, he knew not what to do.

What did he, then? Me called a cunning workman,
And bade him make two others, like the first,

And spare nor gold nor pains to make them like.
Th’ artif cer succeeds, nor may the sire

Know his own ring again, Well plensed, he calls
His children one by one, and, with his blessing,
Gives each his ring, and dies. Thou mark’st me, Sultan

Saladin :

I mark thee, Nathan, and I pray thee bring
Thy story to an end.

Nathan :
The end is neur.

Scarce was the father laid in sepulchre,
‘When each, in virtue of his ring, would be
The priace of all his house. Search, question, rage,
Amazement follow ; but the one true ring
No more might be discerned—even as now
The one true faith!

Saladin ;
. And is thy tale an answer
To my great question?

Nathan ;
Saladin, T dare not
Say which ring is the true, seeing the father
Commanded them so made that none might e’er
Pronounce hetween them.

Saladin :
Nathan, play not with me!
Meseems the three great faiths I'd choose between
Are easy known apart, nye, down to raiment,
Meat, drink and gesture.

Nathan :
Yea, but to penetrate

Unto their sources is another matter,
For each alike doth rest upon some legend
Spoken or writ, and all these several legends
Hang upon faith. And who shall say whose faith
Is best bestowed ? To each it st be that
Of his own blood and kin, who from his birth
Have proved their constant love, have ne’er deceived him.
And shall not I cleave to my father’s faith
As thou to thine? Shall I demand that thou
Forsake thy father’s paths to walk in mine ?
Or that the Christian turn him from his Christ ¥

Saladin (aside) :

By the Eternal, the wise man speaks truth,
And I am silent.

Nathan :
Turn we to our rings.

Each son, perplexed, in turn aware to the judge
He took immediate from his father’s hand
His ring, and each swarve truly. Each, moreover,
Did claim the sire’s behest that he should rule ;
And, deeming such a father never played
Him false, accused his brethren,

Saladin :
And the judge?

Nathan -

The judge spake thus : Except ye bring your father
Before me straightway, lo, I send you hence.
What think ye? Am I here to answer riddles?
Or will ye wait until the true ring speak ?

Yet stay ; men say this wondrous gem hath power
To make that man beloved who, happy, wears it,
Of God and man ; and this must be the proof,

For this the false ones do not. Which of you

Do other twain love best?  Ye're silent ; each
Loves but himself, and ye are all deceived
Deceivers, none ot all your rings the true ;

I fear ’twas lost, and, to conceal the loss,

Your sire bestowed the three. Now, if ye'll hear
My counsel not, then go. But hear my counsel.
Let each believe his ring to be the true,

For each remembereth the hand that gave it.
Perchance the loving father might not brook

The rule of one sole ring o’er all his house,

And thus his sons may know his equal love.

Let each endeavour, then, to prove his ring
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By proving its blest power to make him loved

Of (god and man ; and when this power is proved,
And when the opal’s charm hath lasted on
Throughout the ages, blessing children’s children,
Hereafter, in a thousand thousand years,

Before his seat a wiser judge than T

Shall summon you.—So spake the modest judge.

Here, as I have said, we have the gist of the teaching
of “Nathan the Wise,” and it is, briefly : That the value
of any religion is in direct proportion to its influence for
good on the lives and characters of men, and not to the
doggedness with which it clings to dogmas which the
wit of man can never settle, and which would be value-
less if it could. This lesson is at last being slowly
learned. Common sense and religion have not married in
haste, so they are not likely to repent at leisure. And
there is still a good deal to be done before the union is
complete. A High Church clergyman once said to me:
“1 care little what life a man leads, in comparison with
what dogmas he holds.” A High Church layman once
said to me: ““I would rather see a man a wicked church-
man than a good dissenter.” I do not believe that High
Churchmen are worse than other religionists, but I have
more to do with them than with others, and I hear more
of their views. Certainly, in the matter of showing their
faith by their works, they occupy a very honourable posi-
tion ; and, in fact, utterances like those I have quoted
remind me very much of the rudimentary gills and the
intermaxillary bone in man. They serve to illustrate a
past or departing stage of religious development. Nathan's
thousand thousand years are far from being over, but
already the churches are showing a growing tendency to
relegate the dogmatic and incomprehensible elements to
the background, and to give due prominence to the practical
application of their Master’s teaching. Looking abroad
over the world to-day, the question of the Three Rings
would appear already to be pretty well settled in favour
of Christianity. Tromas Cross.

«“THE GREATEST THING IN THE WORLD.”
ROFESSOR DRUMMOND, commenting on the
Apostle Paul's wonderful delineation of the virtue of
charity, tells us that love is ‘ the greatest thing in the
world,” A very admirable discourse it is that he delivers
on this theme, and one that has most important impli-
cations. After mentioning the several elements that make
up what he calls “the spectrum of love,” the eloquent
author observes that these are all *in relation to men, in
relation to life, in relation to the known to-day and the
near to-morrow, and not to the unknown eternity.” Con-
tinuing he says: “ We hear much of love to God ; Christ
spoke much of love to man. We make a great deal of
peace with heaven ; Christ made much of peace on earth.
Religion is not a strange or added thing, but the inspir-
ation of the secular life, the breathing of an eternal spirit
through this temporal world.” It is now about fifteen
years since the present writer, in the columns of the
Canadian Monthly, was uttering, from a somewhat different
standpoint, perhaps, very much the same sentiments as
these, with the result, he has reason to think, of seriously
offending orthodox opinion. To.day a man who is justly
esteemed a pillar, if not of orthodoxy in the strictest sense,
at least of religious faith, can place all that is most impor-
tant in religion on a purely secular basis and in doing so
can carry with him the sympathies of large numbers of
earnest Christians, Times are evidently changing. In
gome respects the last fifteen years may have seemed to be
years of reaction, but in reality there has been growth,
there has been development, and men are evidently prepar-
ing to think the wider thoughts, to cherish the larger
hopes, to exercise the broader faith that the spirit of the
age requires. Perhaps, as they do so, they may extend a
little of the charity which Professor Drummond so nobly
describes and extols to those who, a few years earlier,
caught lispings of *“a change in the dark world,” and ven-
tared to announce what seemed to them to be the coming
truth,

My object however in referring now to Professor
Drummond’s book was not to claim justification for aught
that I may myseclf have previously written, but to say a
few words in regard to the burden of his teaching. Of
love nothing too beautiful, nothing too impressive, can be
said. Love cannot be over-praised, for in itself it is some-
thing pure and perfect. But even of love we are con-
strained in these days to take, upon occasion, the * scientific
view,” We have to ask, Whence comes it? What con-
ditions render it possible} What is its physical basis?
The only fault I find with Professor Drummond’s treatment
of the subject is that he speaks of love too much, as if it
were a disembodied something that could come and go as
it listed, instead of being, as it is, a function of the human
individual that must derive its force from whatever feeds
the individual character. I should be sorry to say one
word to weaken the impression left by the Professor’s
excellent address, which contains & much-needed message
to the men and women of to-day ; but I hardly think it
should produce that effect to express the complementary
truth which I have just hinted at, that, before love can
take any satisfactory form, there has to be a human being
fit to exercise the feeling. Can an ill-developed character
love? Can a character that lacks native strength loveina
true and high sense? TLove is magnanimous, but magnan-
imity implies strength.  There is no magnanimity in yield-
ing that which you have neither strength nor courage to
make your own. Amongst boys we sometimes find one
professing to be very meek and forgiving when he simply
Incks pluck. So it is with men ; there are many who give
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way when they ought to stand firm, and who try to per-
suade themselves and others that they do it * for the sake
of peace.” In point of fact they would be willing enough
to have war if they had sufficient confidence in their own
resolution, and they inwardly despise themselves for their
lack of that quality. Now how is this to be got over by
love? What is wanted as the very preliminary to love is
courage ; when a man knows that he can fight his own
battles and successfully defend his own rights then he may
magnanimously make concessions; but, till then, he only
further weakens himself and strengthens his aggressors by
every point that he yields. In a word the ego must bea
centre of force before it can impart itself to others.

Here we come in sight of Herbert Spencer’s principle
of individualism. He has been accused of preaching sel-
fishness, but the accusation is unjust. He sees that the
primary want of society is individuals, and that, just as
these are well-developed, will their relations be satisfactory
and the general tone of the society good and elevated. We
are compelled therefore to ask, what is essential to a per-
fect individual? We see at once that there must be some-
thing stored up in the individual that is his own, that is
inseparable from himself, something by which his person-
ality is constituted and which enables him to act on others.
In the moral as well as in the physical world action and
re-action are equal and opposite, Professor Drummond
rather writes as if there could be perpetual action without
re-action, perpetua! discharge without re-charge. The
more actively we love the more do we require a lively con-
sciousness of self, so that we may feel that it is we who
love, not that a mere stream of feeling is passing through
us. 1n point of fact we know that the most loving natures
are the most sensitive. If the sun is radiating heat and
light with the most splendid generosity, it is because in
him the law of gravitation is acting with unimaginable
force. He is a splendid individual and consequently he is
luminous and life giving to the furthest bounds of the
solar system. Granted that love is the noblest form of
activity the truth remains that it has to have its basis, its
source of supply, its point d'appui, in a well-developed indi-
viduality.

Shocking then, as the truth may appear to many, the
greatest ;thing in the world, in the sense of the primal and
most easential thing, is not love but self. Love is buta
function of self, an interaction between self and other
selves. True, interaction is the law and condition of
development ; and it is through the interaction of sympathy
that a comparatively rudimentary individual takes on new
and higher elements of being ; still the great end toward
which the work of creation vieibly tends is the production
of individuals. We cannot hope, therefore, to solveall the
problems of human life by simply trying to ¢ rush,” if I
may use the expression, the capacity for love. The first
thing to do is to see that we are ourselves something, so
that we may have a love worth giving, alove tainted by no
weakness, alloyed by no selfish calculations. To love merely
for the sake of developing our own natures—perchance of
gaining adventitious rewards here or hereafter—is not
truly to love. True love is a pure and simple desire for
the good of others; and in order that it may pot fail of its
object due thought should be given to the question, What
really makes for the good of others? In a fit of good
humour or of complaisance people will sometimes do that
which, while wearing the appearance of kindness, is by no
means calculated to be of benefit to the person affected.
que expressed himself with his usual sagacity when he
said :—

Not always actions show the man ; we find

Who does a kindness is not therefore kind ;

Perhaps prosperity becalmed his breast,

Perhaps the wind juat shifted from the east.
But when in a disinterested manner we come to study the
real good of others we find that our power of promoting it
is decidedly limited. ¢ Charity” in a certain sense has
been so abused that the very word has contracted a taint.
The best we can give to any one ie ourselves, and here
again we come back to the necessity of having a self. It is
enough for happiness simply to be in the company of cer-
tain persons ; they radiate joy just as the sun radiates light
and heat. It is not that we are overpowered by a sense of
their interest ¢n us ; what we feel is that they are capable
of a generous interest in all, and when with them we seem
to share in the richness of their nature.

Let us then love as we can, and all we caun ; for truly
love is the highest moral function, hut let us remember
that our first duty is to be, to exist in the plenitude of
physical, intelltctual and moral manhood or womanhood ;
and that we cannot make amends for defects of nature by
the mere exaggeration of & function. How far most of us
fall ehort of our duty to ourselves, and to a world to whom
we owe a better self than any we can offer, we are often
painfully conscious. The thought to keep constantly in
view therefore is not, pacs Mr. Drummond, the thought
of love, but the thought of life in all its fulness.

"Tis life wheraof our nerves are scant,

More life: and full.er, that T want.

What the elements of a true and full life are it is not
for me, at this moment at least, to say, but life, individual
life, is the principal thing, *the greatest thing in the
world ” ; and love, which truly links the individual with
the world, and strikes the very chord of self into divinest
music, is the highest moral manifestation of life.

Ottawa, July 8, 1890. W. D. LeSuEur.

THE oracle that speaks in riddles is of no use to a man
whose house is on fire,

[Fory 18th, 1890.

THE BROKEN CHORD.

Mendelssohn, trying to compose the Fairy Dance in Act IV. (of the
Midsummer Night's Dream), was interrupted by one of his children
who begged him to come and play in the garden.  The Musician pay-
Ing no attention to the appeal, the child caught at his moving hand
and 8o produced a peculiar and beautiful chord, a sort of shirred move-
ment, which Mendelssohn introduced into the ‘ Fairies Dance.”—
Walter Powell, in * The Weck,” March 7, 1890.
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DEAF to all mundane sounds and far away,
Where Queen Titania’s fairy followers keep
Their moonlit revels in the forest, deep

From crowntd Athens and the garish day,
The master with the Mighty Poet strayed,
And heeded not the pause in childish play
Nor heard the soft entreaty whispering made
To leave the Athenian sward ;

Till bolder grown the impatient childish hand,
Plucked the rapt Master's wandering touch astray,
And all the songs of vanished fairyland
Breathed in that broken chord.

Ah! wanderer in the dusty ways, you pine
Wolrd-weary, for the days that knew not sin,
Before the bitter strife and ceaseless din

Of life’s long warfare ; wouldst thou then resign
Thy bitter knowledge, and with fancy's eye
See the orb’d moon on fairy revels shine,
Once more before the time has come to die ?
Thy hope is not all vain.

Take this as witness of a living truth,

A childish, trusting hand if laid in thine,
May touch a silver chord of vanished youth,
And bid thee dream again.

1L

Its clasp shall lead thee where the Fairy King,
Mad Monarch of the misty woodland scene,
Playeth wild pranks to spite his wayward Queen ;
Or jests awhile with those who, wandering
From out the City of the Violet Crown,
Strayed to the mazy round where fairies swing,
And on the thymy-shadowed bank lay down
To wait the guiding day.
Oh ! mighty poet of the magic pen
And great musician, ever shall ye sing,
Th= same sweet song to tired souls of men
Who halt upon the way.
Forever, in thy airy fantasy
Bottom, the weaver’s hairy ass’s head
Crushes the flowers on his fairy bed,
And Cobweb hunts the red-hipped humble bee ;
And Puck, misusing love-in-idleness,
Shall make Lysander from his Hermia flec ;
Forever shall Helena in distress
Be righted by the Fay,
So that no man can say those days are fled,
But only mortals are too blind to see
That, when Orion trembles overhead,
Titania still holds sway.

Basin TexpresT.

LITERARY DEFICIENCY.

MONTREAL aims to be a great city., It is the emporfuwm

of commerce of the Dominion and aspires to be the
rival and equal, commercially and financially, of the great
seaport cities of the United States, notwithstanding their
advantages in climate and open navigation the year round.
It possesses banks, the equal of which our Republican
neighbours, with all their wealth, cannot approach, whether
for the magnitude of their operations or the solidity upon
which they stand, one of them being ranked among
the greatest of the world. It is the terminal point and
headquarters of management of the greatest line of rail-
way on the Continent, and is the home of one of the largest
steamship lines (if not the largest) now existing. It is

equipped with factories, commercial entrepdts, church and:
educational institutions, political, religious and nationali °

organizations equal to any to be found abroad. Its archi--
tecture, while not highly decorative nor of a pronounced
character, is simple, solid and sufficiently ornamental to. be:
pleasant to the eye; while here and there are buildings:
the equal of any in artistic design seen in more pretenmibaé:
cities. It is the fountain of wealth of one of the: richost.
Roman Catholic orders of the world ; it is the home of
capitalists and millionaires, whose individual wealth may
be exceeded by a few, but not equalled by many even
among our opulent neighbours. To the honour of these
wealthy self-made men be it said, their benefactions to the
poor and philanthropy to the public rank them the equal
of any money benefactors the world has ever had. In
church(.as, chfn‘itable organizations, educational, legal and
professional institutions, the city may be equalled by older
and more populous cities, but is certainly not surpassed by
many.

But withal, what of it? The commercial and financial

prosperity for which Montreal may be renowned are not.

the insignia of greatness nor of great minds, nor the
existence of great educational and religious bodies, chari--
table and eleemosynary institutions, indications of a high:
megtal culture. All are ephemeral and transitory. A.
nation’s literature alone is the wonument of its mental
calibre and in this Montreal is sadly deficient, the reason:
for which is not far to seek.
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Without a library, public or private, worthy of the
name ; without a literary or scientific society, if we except
those born of yesterday, struggling for an existence, with-
out a roof over their head and one which is in a semi-
moribund state ; without one whose annals will demand
the respect of an intellectual scholar ; without a portal
over which a time-honoured date of the long distant past
is carved as the epoch of its foundation for .pubhc useful-
ness ; without a gate into which an intelligent stranger
may be introduced, where he can be in communion with tl3e
great authors of the past, or regaled with a sight of their
great works, in their original shape, we are, nevert_;hfe].ess,
asked to believe that we live in an intellectual and civilized
city, one whose foundation dates back nigh two hundred
and fifty years. .

It is a privilege of the Anglo-Saxon community to
bewail the dark era which overspread Canada under the
French régime ; but over one hundred years have glapsed
since, and Montreal has not emerged from the literary
darkness which enveloped the city during that unfortunate
period. A few spasmodic efforts have been made by
venturesome literati to start societies of a literary character
or to issue an occasional volume ; but the lack o_f support,
indifference, if not absolute contempt and ridicule, with
which such efforts have been rewarded soon proved their
death knell, and thus Montreal remains, w}th the Qod of
Mammon alone reigning over its social life. Miles of
residences may be visited and, with the exception in a few gf
the more pretentious houses of a show book-case of Russia
leather volumes, half bound, highly gilt, a library 18
unknown. There is no literary life ; no salon where
minds of a congenial nature may meet ; no intellectual
conversation in household or club other than that of
the last novels or the superficial parrotism of the latest
magazine article, or a political disquisition, ?.bout \_avl.nch
there savours as much novelty as one finds in a religious
controversy, and here intellectual high _life” ends.

Tt is, therefore, not & matter of surprise to find that no
public libraries or literary societies of importance or age
exist in Montreal. I have critically examined .the shelves
of the Fraser Institute, originally intended by its donor to
be a publiclibrary and sufficiently endowed for the purpose,
but its trustees have proven thoroughly incompetent
for the work entrusted to them and, so far, it is a
mere sbortion, and will remain so unless placed in
more intelligent and appreciative hands. Its shelves
are laden with books, four-fifths of which are of no
value or interest whatever, and would seem to have been
bought by the yard or ordered upon the percentage system ;
its management is slovenly and would bring @scredlt upon
a fifth-rate library in any town of the United Sta?efi or
England. In reference books, historical works, original
editions, Americana, Canadiana, Bibliography, or the
Sciences, it has practically none, and yet there are to be
found some twenty thousand volumes on its shelves ! The
McGill library possesses the nucleus of a fine assortment 1n
the leading departments of a library of utility, but unfor-
tunately it is of a semi-private nature. The McGill
authorities will permit citizens or strangers introd.u(fed to
the use of the library ; but the very necessity of this intro-
duction takes away from its usefulness, and few therefore
avail themselves of the privilege. i

The merchant princes of Montreal, together with the
Corporation, should endow under proper management
(free from any individual control, never mind how exalted
that may be ; as, frequently, the more exalted the man, the
more contracted and narrowed his ideas, his mind being
more firmly set with prejudices and whims) a public
library of reference worthy of this great city, where authors
in their original and best editions can be consulted in all
phases of literature, and further establish a Museum of
Art upon the lines of the Metropolitan of Boston, where
ancient art may be seen in the best obtainable examples,
affording an attraction and amusement to the stranger.

They will thus remove from its portals the stigma of
illiteracy and impotency in authorship, for which Montreal
is now as remarkable as it ig for its wealth and com-
mercial attainments.

In the United States, cities of one-fourth the popula-
tion of Montreal are endowed with several public libraries
of magnitude and value, as well as numerous private
libraries and museums of art, and there the wealthy mer-
chant and retired gentleman considers it an honour to be
enrolled as a member of a literary society or to give it his
meed of support and encouragement in & more practical
shape. It is with the finger of pride they point you out,

a8 a result of their literary encouragement, the residences

of Mark Twain, Mrs. Stows, the Trumbulls, etc., as
adorning their city with a fame, more lasting and attrac-
tive, than that which will ever surround the finest granite
palace Montreal can dazzle the eye with. It is only
necessary to mention Providence R.I., and Hartford,
Conn., without speaking of the great intellectual city of
Boston, which does not equal Montreal in wealth, though
it surpasses it (not very largely) in population, where may
be found more public and private libraries, worthy of the
name, to the square yard, than Montreal has, even in
gilded book-cases, to the mile.

Montreal. COGNOSCENTE.

e

THE greatness of the poet depends on his being true
to nature, ‘without insisting that nature shall theorize with
him, without making her more just, more philosophical,
more moral than reality, and in difficult matters leaving
much to reflection which cannot be explained.—James
Anthony Froude.

THE WEEK.

THE RAMBLER.

THE Stanley wedding has been the topic of the week.

Why % No one exactly knows. The African hero is
certainly a very fine fellow, and his bride a woman of
undoubted beauty and talent, but the glory which sur-
rounded their marriage in the Abbey seems to me to have
been a kind of reflected glory. One would not for the world
disparage the heroic qualities of such a man as Henry
M. Stanley, or underrate the pretty romance which
brings him back to England a conqueror of maiden’s heart
as well as of sandy deserts and thick-lipped natives. But
the grim figure of Livingstone rises as I write between me
and the gay crowd in the Abbey, wkile I am glad to think
it rose, too, before the mental vision of Dorothy Tennant
as she deviated from the path laid down for her last
Saturday, and proceeded to lay a wreath of white blossoms
surrounding a scarlet L, on the tablet which now covers
all that is mortal of David Livingstone. Well it was
they made the letter scarlet—signifying the renown with
which shall ever blaze that heroic name-—immortal in the
annals of English history and exploration.

Poor Livingstone! You remember how his teeth had
become loosened by feeding on native corn husks before
Stanley found him. With the advent of the irrepressible
New York Herald correspondent, better fare appeared,
both men taking much solid comfort out of a species of
soft cake prepared on the spot and specially soothing to
the Livingstonian gums. Said the Doctor in his famous
journal, “ I have to thank the disinterestedness of Mr.
Bennett in sending such a man as Stanley after me. In
a few more days I should have had to beg from the
Arabs.”

No one ever questioned the disinterested affection of
Mr. Bennett or the wholesouled devotion of Stanley, yet
the noisiness of the former and his continual allusions to
the thoroughness of the American flag perhaps tended to
belittle the really great and good offices of the hero. That,
however, is nowall past and gone. Stanley has a right to be
judged upon his own merits, and very well can he stand upon
them, too, yet with no small stock of that humility which
has ever accompanied those ardent souls, great in explor-
ation, Perhaps, as he bowed before that historic altar at
Westminster, he thought—of Gordon—and Livingstone—
and wondered which were better, to die in harness with set
teeth and heaving heart, or to rest calmly after work is
done, and hear onall sides the pleased verdict of one's
friends and country.

But that Stanley, like Geraint, should waste his time
in mere uxoriousness is not to be believed. If his health
permit he will without doubt venture once again out to the
continent rapidly coming into the light of everyday acquain-
tance. The explorer is like the actor ; their careers have
this point in common—a great and ceaseless glamour.

Which makes me think how, in the long run, things do
right themselves in art as well ag morals. It is confidently
said of Mrs. Langtry that she is leaving the stage forever.
1 should not be at all surprised ; she has not the physique
nor the qualities of a great actress. Her title of profes-
sional beauty having expired, she goes out like a candle,
for although her revival of * As You Like It ” was conscien-
tious and elaborate, it did not speak to the hearts of the
public. She does not appear to be wanted on the stage.
Whereas Ellen Terry gives as much satisfaction as ever,
perhaps more. She has been recently reading portions of
% Macbeth ” to Birmingham audiences, accompanied by Sir
Arthur Sullivan’s incidental music for orchestra. These
impersonations appear to have revealed the charming Ellen
in & new and powerful light. En passont, what an artist
the Bernhardt is! She refuses all offers to act in English !
Sensible Sara! Wae are so tired of Rhea and Janauschek,
Modjeska and Company.

I think we shall all be rather sorry to bid Gen. Middle-
ton farewell. The situation has been very awkward for
him and I suppose he must go. A friend and contributor
to the Law Journal says he “cannot believe that the General
would willingly do wrong.” But nobody is infallible, and we
can all remember, or most of us can, many trivial appro-
priations which were not found out, or, if they had been,
would not have been attended with disastrous results. I
know a man who would not steal for anything, yet when
he goes to stay at a friend’s house, uses up the soap and
the pins and the ink and the pens as if they were his own.
Then, he borrows his friend’s dressing-gown, ** It’s a great
deal nicer than my own,” and the number of books and
papers and penknives, and scissors and razors that find their
way into his room is astonishing. There is nothing abso-
lutely wrong bu’ just a kind of dimness of vision respect-
ing meum and tuum, and nothing but early training will
ever eradicate this defect. But nobody wants to hear me
preach this lovely July morning.

I always read Macaulay’s account of the Siege of
Derry, on the 12th of July. It’s easier than going to see
the procession, and cooler. Then, I know I have done my
duty, and—is there anywhere a more magnificent piece of
writing

But if you were to emulate the Irish schoolmaster and
gay to one of those black-ringleted young gentlemen riding
the white horse—I beg pardon, charger I mean—

Come here, my boy. Hould up yer head,
And look like a gintleman, Sir!

Now tell me who King William was,
Now tell me if ye can, Sir |
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What kind of an answer would you get ? I fear very
little to the point, though uttered, it might be, with every
appearance of audacity and ready assumption of knowing
all abou. it.

THE EVOLUTION OF SENSIBILITY.

THE proprietors of Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil

have, among their illustrated advertisements, one
representing a jolly, good-natured looking sailor, dragging
after him an enormous fish. Whenever my eyes fall upon
that picture an uncomfortable feeling creeps over me, not
unlike the sensation of one who, having a habit more or
less disapproved by his conscience, is visited by a fear that
he must one day be found out in it and condemned. For
the belief has for some time been forcing itself upon me
that our present attitude towards the lower animals is not
sanctioned by the principles of the ¢ revelation ” of evolu-
tion, as set forth by its apostle, Darwin ; and that future
ages will have need charitably to make allowances for our
comparative ignorance, else we must appear in their eyes
somewhat as cannibals do in ours.

I am led to this belief from two considerations: First,
that the sympathy of man with other men varies directly
with his ability to realize their kinship with himself, and is
increased by everything that tends to wipe out arbitrary
distinctions and minimize his feelings of a difference
between them ; and, as the doctrine of evolution more and
more gains ground, it is easy to see that this sympathy
may (or must?) extend itself to the lower animals.
Secondly, that the sacrednsss of human life so far from
being an * innate idea ” has been the slow growth of ages
and of civilization ; and already it is apparent that the
feeling is spreading beyond the confines of humanity.

With savages, we know, sympathy rarely wanders
beyond the narrow limits of their own tribe, nor even
within these limits is it too prodigally diffused. Alien
tribes, strangers, are to them legitimate game. Not only may
they be freely sacrificed to their need or their aggrandise-
ment, but the sight of their sufferings, is one of the
keenest of their pleasures. Even among civilized peoples,
it may often be noted that the nationality of the
suffeorer has a great deal to do with the amount of
sympathy felt for the suffering. ¢ It is hard,” says Major
Bellenden, in “Old Mortality,” *‘to cut a poor fellow
down who cries ‘Quarter’ in the hamely Scots’ tongue.”
It is a matter of almost contemporary history how blunted
were the feelings of the Southern slaveholders to the
sufferings, the agonies, even of * their fellows, guilty of a
skin not coloured like their own.” Even the artificial
division of society according to rank makes for the
deadening of sympathy between different ranks. Con-
demned criminals, being reckoned a class apart from the
rest of the community, were long thought unworthy of the
slightest consideration, and were handed over without
remorse to a course of treatment of which now the bare
recital serves to fill us with shuddering indignation.
Instances might be indefinitely wmultiplied.  Read
Macaulay’s history, read even Lecky’s, which covers a
period nearer our own, and then try to estimate the enor-
mous growth of man’s humanity to man in the very recent
past. Truly a feeling together with all mankin® is spread-
ing everywhere throughout civilization, and with civiliza-
tion ; because man begins at last to realize that, however
differently circumstanced, men are under all circumstances
bone of his bone and flesh of his flesh. In spite of all
pessimists may say of the decline of faith and the evils
following upon that decline, the counsel ** as ye would that
men should do to you, do ye likewise to them,” was never
g0 well lived up to as it is to-day ; for it is the foundation of
that true morality, which is but another name for general
well-being.

¢ Sympathy beyond the confines of man,” says Darwin,
* that is, humanity to the lower animals, seems to be one
of the latest moral acquisitions.” It has gained rapidly
since he wrote these words. What is the significance of
the Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals.
Of the protests one meets almost daily against inflicting
suffering upon animals, of sacrificing their lives in mere
wantonness, of the contrivances for ending their lives,
where the end is decreed, as painlessly as possible? And
does it not seem entirely reasonable to believe that, as the
theory of evolution is more and more accepted, we shall by
degrees cease to look upon the animal creation as having
been handed over to man to work his will upon, but shall
rather see in them only infinitely less fortunate brethren,
descendants of a common parent? And can this view fail
of powerfully influencing our relations towards them ?
Doubtless there are many men to whom * disinterested
love of all living creatures, the most noble attribute of
man,” is something entirely incomprehensible. But these
are mere survivals of a less perfect type of moral evolu-
tion than, fortunately, has the ascendant amongst us.

To the most cultivated minds of a few centuries ago,
our present sensitiveness concerning the taking of human
lives would have been food for perhaps scornful amuse-

ment. Amongst the most polished nations of old, the -

lives of slaves and of infants were held in as slight estima-
tion as they are to-day in those barbarous or semi-barbar-
ous lands where the blood of the useless or the weak
members of society is spilled as freely as water. Far
enough removed from that stage, yet, almost equally far
from ours, were the times, scarcely yet out of sight, when
death was freely dealt out to starving thieves or misled
“rebels.” Now itis quite apparent to any observer of the
signs of the times, that the days of capital punishment,
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even for murder, ate numbered. Hrom seeking the most
painful death for an atrocious criminal,

—Cunning cruelty
That can torment him much and hold him long,

we have got to the point when the most painless execution
is becoming intolerable to contemplate, whatever circum-
stances may have accompanied the crime to be expiated.

So much for the revulsion of feeling ag to human life.
But the preservation of brute life, too, is ceasing to be a
matter of indifference. Towards those animals which
occupy positions nearest to man—his cherished servants,
his companions, as the horse and the dog—the feeling
would be of earliest and strongest growth ; but, not long
since, I read in a pamphlet issued by an advocate of
exclusively vegetable diet, that one reason this should be
preferred was that no life need be sacrificed in order to
provide it, If that seems Lo any hyper-sensitive, I would
only say, *Think upon past changes of sentiment ere you
rashly underrate the possibilities of future changes.”

Doubtless were the main principle of the sacredness
of animal life established, many minor points would arise.
To take life in defence of one’s own would, it should
seem, be always regarded as an inalienable right as against
man or brute, unless, indeed, the world should be converted
to the religious views of Count Tolstoi. But, should we
be permitted to put to death such creatures as annoy
merely and do not destroy, or those animals whose sole
offence is against property ¥ These may, indeed, be quest-
ions for futurity, though to us they admit of no question.
But when they come up for settlement it will be amongst
a people to whom & fishery question can never cause a
heart-burn ; amongst whom pork-packing and butchering
are obsolete employments, and whose palate has never
known the taste of turkey, oysters, or beef.

Karnering B, Courrs.

TOPEKA.

RONOUNCED by the traveller with a slight accent on
the ¢, and the short sound of a, but by the average
Kansan * Topekee,” with more of the accent on the finals,
But what white man has ever yet been able to pronounce
an Indian word, as an Indian can? A distinguished
Canadian doctor once said, that no white man was able to
pronounce the word ‘Kamloops’ as the Indian himself
pronounced it, because it was accompanied by a peculiar
“ cluck” a white man could not correctly imitate,

A gentleman whose veracity is unquestionable says that
Topeka, in the Indian vernacular, means ¢ small potatoes,”
but the epithet is unjustifiable, since ¢ Topeka ” is one of
the most promising, as well as most modest cities in the
west, for city it is with its imposing State House that
when completed will be the largest in the Union with the
exception of the Capitol at Washington.

Unlike such buildings in the Dominion, the State
Houses of the Union possess the stately columns and many
fronts whick denote that the form of government is, at
least professedly, Republican.

The Kansan capital has a population of forty-five thou-
sand, but in the rushing days of the boom, two years ago,
its populif)ion was upwards of fifty thousand.  Canadians
have not been indifferent to the geography of the United
States. They know where Kansas is but the locus in quo
of Topeka may not have interested them, and it is, I am
aware, not new to stata that cities aud towns in the west
grow as if by magic. Let the reader take Gray’s ¢ Atlas of

. the World,” and let his eye follow the course of the 95th and

96th parallels down to the Kansas and Nebraska State line ;
midway, he will find the heart of the ¢ Dew King of
Kansas” for this is a more just title than, *diminutive
tubers -—Topeka, And what a contrast it offers to that
 Natchez under the hill "~—Kansas City, Mo. The one—
what it really is—an upper Mississippi town, with its full
equipment of all that goes to make the typical Julesburg,
the other something of a Portland or a Philadelphia ; the
one, the centre of the whiskey traflic, and the other, a
citadel of Prohibition ; the one an illustration that there is
no trade or industry, where there iz no traflic in strong
waters ; the other maintaining that true progress and pros-
perity depend upon temperance; the population of the
one largely foreign or of foreign extraction, the other
Anmerican; the one a place where men look with suspicion
on each other, the other a centre of culture and refine-
ment ; the one a place where the principles of the Bowery
are still venerated, the other a spot where both hands
are stretched out in the direction of education and
reform.

In the latter are colleges and educational institutions
that keep pace with modern advancement, places of learn-
ing, the chairs of which are filled by distinguished men
from all countries. ~There was a time when the Canadian
whose education was obtained in the halls of Europe looked
with undisguised contempt on American colleges, but

- much of that was prejudice if not sheer ignorance.

“ We endow our colleges and our universities most
liberally,” said an American gentleman to me not long since.
¢ We obtain the best professors and teachers we can get, and
why should the standard of our educational institutions be-
low?” I think I remarked that this impression prevailed
more in respect of the western than the eastern states,
Again, many persons have overlooked the fact that the
west begins where the east leaves off. Many persons coming
west, for the first time, have been agreeably disappointed ;
they have found the western people liberal, progressive,
intelligent and fully alive to the importance of educational
advancement. They have likewise been able to adopt
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everything modern that progress has invented and that

progressive educators have approved of. Their buildings
and equipments have been modern in a line with what
modern seience has called for. A supply of medizval
teachers, we can always get,” said a Topeka professor to
me, the other day, and while every true scholar respects
and venerates these, the demand in a young and practical
nation like this is more for the later school of instruction
than for the old. The old and the new are well repre-
sented, as native Canadian professors who fill many of our
chairs know, and their articles, which appear in our best
periodicals, show that the hearts of the great bulk of the
American people are sound and that they are not above
allowing a Canadian to draw a correction line now and
then, at least, in spite of the trade policy which both coun-
tries have seen fit to adopt.

The track of boom however, did not spare Topeka, for
here a couple of years ago, the mania invaded the city and In-
flation dethroned ** King Corn,” ¢ Golden Wheat,” “Proud
Oats,” “Modest Grass,” “ Buffalo Birch,” “Clover and
Orchard,” ¢ Standby Flax,” and “ Sweet Sorghum.” The
Plumed Knight was no longer King ; the boomster had come
and was regnant until the boom burst. The collapse was
felt by not a few who had been led into the game in good
faith. The original boomster had, in the meantime, “ un-
loaded ” and quietly withdrew, perhaps to Oklahoma, or
Santa Barbara. More than two thousand vacant houses in
the city attest to the rise and fall of boom in the Kansan
Capital, but Topeka is not without certain resources which
are of the substantial kind. Two truuk lines of railway
run in and out of Topeka. These are the Atcheson, Topeka
and Santa Fé, and the Rock Island and Chicago. These
companies represent a large pay roll, and their freight and
passenger traffic is ever on the increase. The surround-
ing country is a very rich agricultural one, and it is thickly
settled,

The building and street improvements did not cease
with the collapse of boom. There are several avenues which
are expensively but splendidly paved. On only one street
do you see the the old-fashioned horse-cars, and these will
shortly be replaced by the electric cars. The latter with
the cable car run on all the principal streets. The city
extends several miles, comprising many additions on which
are erected handsome suburban residences ; many of these
denote wealth and refinement. Quite a number of Cana-
dians are among the successful business men of Topeka,
and what may interest many readers of THE WEEK is a cer-
tain similarity in the names of places.

For instance, there is the town of Ottawa, in Franklin
County, which has a population of 6,626.. Here, this
month, will meet the Ottawa Chautauqua Assembly, which
will be the 12th session. This is second only in attend-
ance to the parent Chautauqua in New York, The
snnouncement states: “ Ten days of rest, recreation and
instruction, in the finest natural park in the State, thelargest
auditorium in Kansas, and the best time and place in the
west to take a ten days’ outing. Nine departments of
instruction and over fifty literary and scientific lectures.”

There is also a very large lecture platform, and, what is
never absent from great gatherings in this country, Grand
Army day orators, who will be led by General Russell H,
Alger.

Again, there are also a Toronto, and a York, a Pardee,
and a Prescott, a Stormont, and a Waterloo, a Windsor,
and a Woodstock, a Russell, and a Belleville, a Brantford,
a Carlton, and a town the name of whichis ¢ Dennis,” a
Halifax, an Ontario, and last, but not least, a Canada.
Now, can anything be more Canadian than these names?
They are certainly familar to the Dominion dweller and.
they show.that in the early settlement of Kansas, Cana-
dians took a leading part. Cosmos.

Topeka, Kansas, May 10, 1890,

A GLIMPSE OF A LONDON STUDIO.

MONG the most successful of American artists resident
in London is George H. Boughton, who must now,
perhaps, be classed as an out-and-out Englishman, for not
only does his well-proportioned and somewhat bulky frame
show British health and physical vigour, but his accent and
mannerisms are even more evidence in point. New York
has undoubtedly lost him, while London has gained an artist
who has won an enviable place in the ranks of modern
painters. A glimpse of a famous artist's workshop is
always interesting, and when, therefore, I received a neatl
written note of invitation to West House, Campden Hil{,
for two o’clock on a certain Tuesday afternoon, signed, in
a small yet neat hand, “ G. H. Boughion,” a resolve to
accept it was as easily made as carried out,

Campden Hill lies just beyond Hyde Park, the street
leading to the Hill being one of those erratic, narrow,
winding, cobble-paved avenues which abound in the resi-
dential part of London, Rounding a curve, the first break
in the line of masonry revealed a house of such curious and
striking architecture as to stamp it at once as the haunt
and home of a true artist. It wasindeed an architectural
oasis in a desert of dull brick and duller stone, with its
quaint gables and its seventeenth century windows. Even
the * Notting Hill gate ” (of hammered iron) and the door
knob were of an unique pattern—the latter very large
and very bright in its brassy glory—as bright as the dainty
white-capped domestic who piloted us through curious
little halls and rooms and up odd little stairways, that did
not seem to know quite where they were going or whither
they would lead us, to the studio and its occupant. A
hearty English welcome was given by the genial artist, who,
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palette and brush in hand, was putting the finishing
touches to a Dutch landscape. No one can doubt, after
reading his % Artist’s Strolls in Holland,” that the land of
dykes and windmills is his favourite source of inspiration.
He must be a rapid worker, judging by the fact that the
canvas in question was started and completed in two
afternoons,

The studio was as charming and inviting as we had
been told. Lying on chairs and settees and rugs were a
queer disarray of costumes, brilliant in colours and velvety
hues. Our host explained that they had been chosen by
Henry Irving for him, he (Mr. B.) being engaged at that
time in drawing a series of designs for a new illustrated
edition of Shakespeare. We met a Shakespears model
leaving as we entered, a most ordinary looking, nineteenth-
century individual, apart and outside of the doublet and
hose and richly-lined cape lying in a corner of the studio.

“ You have evidently settled in London for good 1” I
remarked, ¢ Yes,” replied Mr. Boughton, “it all turned
on a comparatively trivial circumstance. About six years
ago, while in London for a visit, I had made up my mind
to return to New York and settle down there ; in fact, I
was going to start in less than a week’s time. That same
day, when walking down Fleet Streot, I met a London
friend who possesses a good deal of influence. On his
recommendation I postponed my journey westward for a
short time, and it has been postponed ever since. Through
the influence and good-will of this gentleman I have been
perhaps more successful here than I would have been in
the States. Yet,” he added, ** England and America are
practically one. An Englishman and an American are in
reality one in their sympathies and tastes, and our civiliza-
tion is also one ; at least, no material difference exists,”

I was, however, specially interested in the studio, a
room that gives a fitting frame for Mr. Boughton's class of
work, which a critic has described as ‘“human and tender,”
dealing as it does with the gentle and domestic side of life.
The north end of the high oak-roofed room is almost
entirely filled with a large window, while the southern end
has a lofty gallery such as one sees in the old Crosby Hall
Inn in East London. The walls are covered with a gray
coloured plaster. In an alcove is an inviting settee; on
the floor rich Persian and Turkish rugs are spread. . A
book case, a writing desk and a few book shelves give a
literary air to the room. The eastern wall is also adorned
by tapestries of no inconsiderable value. Among the
canvases on the walls were a number descriptive of
Holland, some of the fruits of the “ Artist’s Strolls” in
that country to which I have alluded. You will remember
these charmingly illustrated and written articles, which
appeared in Harper's Magazine in 1883, ¢ Yes, the
costumes of the Hollanders are horribly funny,” said Mr.
Boughton, as he noticed our amusement at a sketch of
“ Fisherman and Boy”—the latter a duplicate in minia-
ture of his baggy-breeched, stolid, wooden-shod pater-
familias, “ A scribe was to have gone with me on that
Jjourney, but fuiled, and I was in consequence compelled
to act both as writer and sketcher”—in both of which, it
may be trutkLfully added, he was equally successful.

But comparatively little of the interior of the house
could be seen, owing to the fact that gloomy shrouds of
white cotton encased the Chippendale furniture in the
three beautiful rooms which open from the Main Hal),
known respectively as the Yellow, the Blue and the Gold
Room. The house was about to be closed for the summer,
the artist spending the holiday season in Scotland as a rule.
In spite of the white cotton, however, we saw sufficient of
dainty bric-a-brac, of pink and blue friezes and walls, of
golden panels with decorative sketches and amber-coloured
dados, of Japanese embroidered yellow satin hangings, of
cosy fire-places, and of a wealth of art on window-panes

and blinds and screens, and in etchings, water-colours and

oils, to convince us that West House, both in exterior and
interior, is & masterpiece of Queen Anne architecture and
decoration. It made us loath to leave the hall again with
its fine old Beauvais tapestry, to turn our backs on the.
main staircase flooded with the rich light that filtered!
through a stained-glass window, and enter the unartistic,
uninviting, undecorated street, and still more unwilling to
bid good-bye to the modest, genial, grey-coated and velvet-
capped Royal Academician,
Frank YEieH,

“SAINT” JOAN OF ARC.

'REPORT says that Joan of Arc is to be elevated to he:
rank of saintship by command of his Holiness, but as:
she has been in the other world something like four hun--
dred years, it is charitable to suppose that she has already
attained to some such honour, otherwise the good opinion:
of the people may not be of much advantage to her. That
the Maid of Orleans dreamed dreams, saw visions, amd
heard voices of a right brave, and patriotic sort, we are afll
willing to believe, and that she was inspired by her own
genius and fervour, to inspire the fainting heart of her
King and countrymen with courage and hope, is one of
the ever memorable incidents in the wars between England
and France. Let St. Joan have honourable mention in
the calendar of the pious departed by all means, and if
need be, a monument as high as the Eiffel Tower. Eng-
,lan(.i will not be behind with her guineas nor her meed of
praise, even as she was not behind with her fagots to burn
the soldier-maiden as a witch four hundred years ago.
Every age, I suppose, has its own special weakness,
and it is rare indeed that one covers the whole ground.
‘When we come to look back & century or two it seems to
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dilatory in coming to enlighten the world, but had it been
otherwise, what would have become of our intellectual
museum of moral curiosities, which is always such a
treasure to the painstaking historian ?

The wisdom of the age in which Joan lived was quite
unequal to the task of comprehending how a mere female,
without being in league with the prince of darkness, could
outwit Englishmen under the warlike Salisbury, and snatch
victory from the very jaws of defeat. But for that matter
the good people of Massachusetts, ata later period, were
not any wiser when they burned an inoffensive woman
who was too audibly pious, on the ground that she made
such beautiful prayers that the foul fiend must have lent
her his particular assistance. The evolutions of belief
have brought us to times of greater enlightenment and
mental sobriety, when we can judge more justly, even if
we feel more coldly in presence of issues of far-reaching
significance.

All countries and creeds have had their times of ignor-
ance and cruelty, and the room for stone-throwing, should
any one desire to indulge in it, is narrower than some of
us suppose. The Roman Church in France, a few centu-
ries ago, burned men for eating meat on Friday, and hanged
them as a concession to mercy, if they repented, which
reminds us very much of bluff King Hal’s tender mercy to
Sir Thomas More. More was sentenced in the ordinary
form with all the frightful accompaniments that went with
the punishment for treason ; but the sentence was commu-
ted to death on the scaffold as & special instance of royal
clemency. “ God forbid,” said Sir Thomas, * that the
King should show any more such mercy to any of my
friends, and God bless all my posterity from such par-
dons.” Staunch Presbyterian Scotland, with her dear
love of liberty and invincible hatred of tyranny by the
State, was not free from the vice fof intolerance, as, for
instance, when she anxiously endeavoured to procure a
law by which any one who taught anything contrary to
the doctrine of the Trinity and Incarnation should be
punished with death, and all who taught Armenian,
Antinomian, Baptist, Popish or Quaker doctrine should
be imprisoned for life. We must admit that this was a
thoroughly comprehensive and impartial way of snufling
out sects that happened to be obnoxious to the dominant
creed. Calvinism was, beyond doubt, the strong meat
which nurtured a brave people into independence and
national power, but we confess it had some grim phases
which make us content to be free from its paternal over-
gight in the nineteenth century.

John Wesley and the Associated Presbytery of 1736
were equally horrified at the movement for the repeal of
the laws against witchcraft, although they had little enough
in common on other questions. The Presbytery, however,
went even farther and entered their solemn protest against
the use of  fanners in winnowing grain,” such impious
machines being wicked inventions of mere men to raise
an artificial breeze in defiance of the Almighty, ¢ who
maketh the winds to blow as He listeth.” English savants
of the same period were no wiser, Dodwell, & Professor
of History, at Oxford, was advanced enough to defend the
use of instrumental music in public worship, but his defence
was curiously enough based upon the theory that the
notes of the organ had power to counteract the influence
of demons upon the spinal marrow of human beings. It
was his sage opinion that the gpinal marrow, when decom-
posed, was liable to become a serpent, and the music of
the organ was supposed to be the proper antidote to such
a catastrophy. Music is indeed mighty, and hath wrought
miracles ever since the day that David, fresh from the
sheep folds, touched his harp with skill in the presence of
Saul, and charmed the evil spirit of melancholy from the
heart of the King, but Dodwell’s theory was much more
comprehensive and definite than the Bible story. The age
was earnest—whatever else it was not—demons, witcheraft
and intolerance notwithstanding. Indeed, these crudities
rather witness to its zeal. The fragments of pulpit man-
mers that have come down to us go to show that theScotch
clergy, at any rate, wept and perspirced a8 fluently as they
preached (and there were no read sermons in those days).
Sometimes a preacher required as many a8 three or four
pocket handkerchiefs during one sermon, and one or more
changes of underclothing in a day, according to the num-
ber and fervour of his pulpit efforts. Present day preach-
ers may be equally earnest, but they are much more com-
posed. The etiquette of public speaking now requires
composure and dignity, and in the utmost whirlwind ” of
religious zeal the preacher is expected to “ gcquire and
beget a temperance that may give it smoothness.” If our
great preachers took to profuse weeping in the pulpit we
would be profoundly shocked, perhaps we would be pro-
foundly impressed when we came to think about it, but at
first we would certainly be as much taken aback as though
a statesman wept abundantly before a Legislative Assembly
in bringing in a measure. It is thestage that melts us to
tears, not the pulpit ; it is the work of fiction, not the New
‘Testament—not historical nor any other phase of Christ-
ianity. We have out-grown emotional religion, and we
think we have grown wiser, touching the higher problems
of life here and hereafter. We are wiser than in the
past, and have contrived for the most part to add to our
faith some common sense and common charity.

Great were his fate who on the earth should linger,
Sleep for an age and stir himself again,

‘Watching God’s terrible and fiery finger
Shrivel the falsehood from the souls of men,

. D, Kinmount Rov.
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our exceeding great wisdom that knowledge was rather ANACREON'S PICTURE OF HIS MI STRESS.

To my aid, thou best of painters |
Paint her for me, best of painters;
Master of the Rhodian art !

Bring my mistress back before me,

As T speak her, thou shalt limn her.
Paint me first her flowing tresses,
Black and yielding make her tresses,
And, if wax can give the picture,
Show the fragrance breathing from them.
Paint her brow like ivory,

Shapely, firm the cheeks beneath it,
Locks dark-gleaming resting o'er it.
Then the eyebrows touch so deftly,
Scarce they meet and scarce are sever'd ;
Paint them black, the arching eyebrows
Imperceptibly commingling.

To her eyes (’tis here thou failest)
Eyes as bright as are Athene’s,
Melting eyes like Aphrodite’s,

Fire alone can give their glances.
Paint her nose and cheeks like roses,
Milk-dipped roses, white, yet blushing,
And upon her lips persuasion
Challenging the kiss of lovers;
"Neath her dainty chin the graces
Round a neck of Parian whiteness,
See ! they hover, none is wanting.
Violet-hued the garb that veils her,
Half-revealing, half-concealing
Lustrous flesh that, peering through it,
Tells the tale of hidden beauty.

"Tis enough : she stands before me ;
Wax ere long will learn her language !

Montreal, X,

CORRESPONDENCE.

THE MODERN MYSTIC AND MR. DAVIN, M.P.

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Str,—As several who know me here identify me with
“The Modern Mystic,” as described in your columns by
our friend, Nicholas Flood Davin, it is only fair to myself
to explain that his account is all pure fiction.

In his second article in Tue Week” (11th July)
there is little or nothing to indicate myself, except that the
name “McKnom” is Monk spelt backwards, and I may
be, also, in some respects like * Socrates,” as I may differ
from other people generally in being an ‘* earnest preacher
of righteousness,”

«Mr. George Helpsam,” who is “well known to literary
men as & thinker and a brilliant writer,” is doubtless our
friend N. F. D. himself (at least we may so interpret the
name, until it is proved that ¢ the cap fits ” some one else
better among our acquaintances here), I myself being the
labourer “Sam,” seemingly * doing nothing ” (according
to the well-known story), while our friend N. F. D. con-
trives to “ help Sam ” in that rather tiresome occupation,
by drawing some attention to myself, and my seemingly
fruitless efforts.

As for “ Plato and Socrates,” they were doubtless very
superior men, centuries in advance of the time in which
they lived ; but nevertheless tinousands of years behind the
possibilities of our greatly advanced age. We, who may
now know with absolute certainty what is at present
known in reference to the great facts of astronomy, geology,
and chemistry, etc., need scarcely refer to what Plato or
Socrates may have merely thought or imagined in the com-
parative youth or infancy of the human race.

HeNry WENTWORTH MONK.
Ottawa, July 14, 1890.

THE GRAND PURPOSE OF THE UNIVERSE,

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—Though modern inventions, such as the telescope
and the spectroscope, etc., have enlarged our view and
comprehension of the universe enormously, nevertheless
the one grand purpose of the whole universe does not yet
appear to be clearly perceived by scientists and educated
men generally.

When we find a fruit tree (such as the apple tree or the
fig tree) producing very excellent and important fruit, we
may reasonably conclude that the one grand purpose of

that tree is to produce just such fruit. In like manner,

when we find a world (such as our earth) producing human
beings possessing creative mind and progressive intellect,
we may also reasonably conclude that the one grand pur-
pose of the world is to produce just such human beings,
possessing creative mind, etc.

When we discover also that the other worlds in our
universe are generally more or less like our earth, we may
reasonably conclude also that the other worlds generally
produce also beings, more or less like ourselves, possessing
creative mind and progressive intellect ; and that conse-
quently such beings, together with ourselves, are the natural
fruit of the universe (as it were), and therefore the one
grand purpose for which the universe exists.

The fruit of a tree generally contains the germ essential
to the reproduction of that tree ; so human beings (and
doubtless the other beings also, more or less like ourselves,
who are produced from worlds more or less like our earth)
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contain the germ, or the ecreative mind and progressive
intellect essential to the reproduction of a universe,
gsimilar to the existing universe; whenever the present
universe, after the lapse of countless ages, shall have
become utterly worn out and dissolved into its original
condition, whatever that may have been. Thus the great
problem of all existence (whether of the universe itself or
of the creative mind of the universe) is solved at once, and
proves to be about as simple (and as easy to be understood)
as is the fact that the oak-tree produces acorns, and the
acorn (or rather the germ within the acorn) becomes a
great onk-tree like its parent ad infinitum. For the universe
produces human beings, or beings more or less like our-
selves, each possessing the germ of creative mind and pro-
gressive intellect, which by continual development during
countless ages, ultimately becomes competent to renew the
universe whenever occasion may so require.

Why shouldn’t the infinitely small ultimately becoms
infinitely great? It certainly must do so eventually ; for
given continually progressive intellect (such as the human
mind certainly manifests already) and eternal or endless
ewistence (such as the human mind instinctively antici-
pates) ; there can be no limit whatever to the ultimate
greatness of our comprehension and ability any more than
there is & limit to infinite space or to endless duration.
The above may perhaps serve to convey a general idea of
what a thorough understanding and recognition of world-
life ” involves.

Ottawa, July 14, 1890. HENRY WENTWORTI Moxk.

GLADSTONE AND THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR.—IIL

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—In my letter appearing in THE WEEK for July 11,
1 proposed to show the injury that would have been
done to Canada, as well as to Great Britain, had Glad-
stone been Premier in 1862, instead of his being subordinate
to & man like Palmerston. Also the light his action at
that time throws upon his attempt practically to do for the
United Kingdom in 1886 that which he openly sought to
do in 1862 for the United States, namely, to break up a
union hallowed by many memories.

The Power wielded by a British Premier.

Take the case of Pitt in 1792. Notwithstanding the
open and published threats of French Ministers against
England and their known attempts to stir up sedition
and risings (a million of francs having been devoted to
those objects) and notwithstanding, also, the two actual
attacks upon British ships of war in time of peace——not
even apologized for—yet Pitt kept England at peace. But
in Feb., 1793, the French Jacobins, eager to commence a
wolf-and-lamb quarrel with feeble and wealthy Holland,
without a dissenting vote in the Convention, at one and
the same instant wantonly declared war againgt that half-
defenceless and rich country, and against its treaty-ally
and bulwark, Great Britain. When France thrust at
England, England was compelled to parry and to thrust
back. Nothing but the power of Pitt as Premier had
kept peace 8o long. At this peace-loving era, would Great
Britain (or any other great Power) submit to have her
ships o1 war fired upon without apology, and emissaries
sent to stir up rebellion }

Then, again, in 1829, Wellington as the Premier
carried the Catholic Emancipation Act through the House
of Lords. Had he not been Premier he could not have won
over the hostile majority.

So with Peel in 1846. In 1841 the country had been
appealed to on the Free Trade question, and it had returned
Peel as a Protectionist with a majority of 91. Five years
later, having cone to the conclusion that Free Trade was
right and Protection wrong, disregarding the strongly
expressed anger of his political friends, he, with rare
moral courage, did what he believed to be right,and brought
in the Bill to repeal the Corn Laws. He brought over
112 of his own party in the House of Commons, and in the
House of Lords changed a hopeless minority into & majority
of 46. Had he been only a subordinate he could not have
effected this vast change.

Then, in the case of Disraeli’s Reform Bill. Previous
to that the electors did not exceed six per cent. of the
population. Some have thought that he set the example fol-
lowed up by Gladstone of unwisely watering the standard
of voting intelligence. It was only the mora) pressure of
a Conservative Premier that carried it through.

Again, in 1881 it was simply the influence of Gladstone
as Premier that carried the partial confiscation of the pro-
perty of those who had, a few years earlier, bought land
from the government with a governwent title. Yet people
wonder that British capital shuns Ireland ; forgetful of
the old proverb: *“ A burnt child dreads the fire.”

Then with Gladstone’s Home Rule Bill in 1886. That
life-long Radical, John Bright, repeatedly declared that,
except the Irish-Parnellite members, there were not twenty
men in the House of Commons who were genuinely in
favour of the measure, Yet the Premier’s influence was
80 great that about 210 British Liberals voted for a measure
which, eight months previously, they were opposed to.
This is not counting Bright’s twenty, who had, as Le
believed, beem favourable to some such measure. And
these 210 voted for a Bill to carry out that to which Glad-
stone himself had a year before been openly antagonistic.

These facts prove the great power wielded by the
Premier of the United Kingdom for the time being.
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What Gladstone would have done in 1862 had he been
Premier,

All are aware of his fluency of speech and persuasive-
ness. But few understand his skill in glossing over facts,
presenting them shorn of part of the truth and attractively
dressed up with the opposite of truth. In Peel’s cabinet
of 1841, Sir William Follett, “the silver-tongued advo-
cate,” was Solicitor-General. He was reputed to be
the cleverest lawyer of his time for glozing affidavits.
Thus if in the course of an argument before a court, he had
to read affidavits—his practice was chiefly in Chancery—
he would most dexterously and innocently omit passages
that told against himself and touch up passages in his
favour, and leave out or confuse the meaning of the con-
text. Gladstone, when in the humour, is certainly his
equal. The unreflecting majority do not take heed of this.

Those who have made a study of Gladstone’s career
and of his skill in dressing up a case will easily understand
how he would have acted had he unhappily for the Anglo-
Saxon race, been Premier in 1862. Certainly he would
not have confined himself to bhis Newcastle speech. He
would have orated in those districts, where the million
sufferers from the cotton famine lived. Consider—with
no superior or equal to say him nay~~how he would have
enlarged upon the fact that all that was required to relieve
this half-starved multitude was simply to agree to the
urgent demands of our good ally Napoleon, and, acting
with him, merely to acknowledge the independence of the
South. He would have indignantly repudiated any idea
of actual interference. To do him justice he never advo-
cated or remotely hinted at using force. Neither did any-
one else. What stage indignation he would have displayed
towards ¢ the classes as against the masses "—the former
representing the intelligent minority—for their refusal to
recognize Southern Independence as seeking practically to
deprive of bread the less instructed majority in the United
Kingdom. Considering his great persuasive powers it is
morally certain that he would have brought over to his
side the vast majority of that suffering million. That
would practicaily have meant a great increase of support
in the House of Commons,

Free Trade had much to do with Secession. The belief
that Secession would enable the South to get rid of the
then comparatively mild Protective tariff of the North,
induced numbers to vote for it. In some of the States
Secession was only carried by moderate majorities.
Although of course the retention of slavery, uninterfered
with, was the principal cause, yet if the question of Free
Trade had been lost sight of—more than one of the seced-
ing statesjwould have stayed in the Union. In Gladstone’s
hands this question of Free Trade with the South, and an
increase of commerce and employment, by simply acknow-
ledging the Secession, would have been amplified, and,
after his optimist manner, exaggerated ; and would have
brought over multitudes of proof against other arguments,

Then think how he would have posed as a philanthro-
pist and peace-maker. How he would have enlarged upon
the fact that his proposed step would save the lives of
hundreds of thousands and avoid the waste of untold
treasure. How he would have charged against opponents
-—especially against the peace-at-any-price party—the
members of which were the strongest advocates of the
Oival War being carried out to the bitter end—that it was
they who desired this loss of life and waste of treasure,
and that he only aspired to act the part of a peace-maker,
How effective his wealth of words wonld ornately have
rendered Pecksniff’s famous expression, “ My friends, let
us be moral,” also, would have pointed out that practically
the slave line would have had an increased southing of
hundreds of miles. That it would be impossible to keep
slaves in bondage against their will, when a few miles
would take them beyond the reach of the Fugitive Slave
Law, instead of, as hitherto, having hundreds of miles to
travel before reaching Canada.

All who are aware of the real plane of English and
Scatch moral feeling—which is higher than that of their
reasoning power—know that, with such & consummate
master of rhetorical fence, the humanitarian weapon
would have been very effective,  Multitudes who would
have rejected any appeal to cash or trade arguments would
have yielded to Gladstone’s superficial moral reasoning.
Lo those who spoke of possible war, he would have pointed
out that with such an ally as France, which had a fleet
nearly as strong as that of Great Britain, and had in
addition a powerful army, there was really nothing to fear
from that source, Independent of this, after his manner,

; he would have taken steps which practically would have
committed the country, thus bringing over those who,
proof against all other reasoning, yield to the logic of
accomplished facts. Of course many of his colleagues
would bave resigned (as in 1886), and there would have
been a powerful minority in the House of Commons
opposed to his views, but nevertheless he would have
carried his point.

Its effect upon Canada.

The independence of the South, brought about by Glad-
stone under such circumstances, would have greatly em-
bittered the North, not only against Great Britain, but
also against Canada. Instead of having a friendly nation
as a neighbour, we should have had a hostile one—one
always willing to do us an evil turn. It must be borne in
mind, that, after peace had been settied between the North
and the South, there would have sprung up on both sides
& strong party to bring about a re-union. Although it
would have taken a very long time to effect all this,
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yet some of the Border States would long before have
returned to the old flag. The Unionists on both sides
would have always charged that it was owing to the fault
of Great Britain that the Union had been broken up.
Britain would have been the scapegoat for all their politi-
cal sins, The evils resulting from such a belief would
have existed for many generations. Only well-informed
people know that the great majority of Americans are
intellectually reared upon false history. For years many
believed that England actually caused the Civil War.
The writer received a letter in 1862 from an American
author of Irish extraction, who was always held to be at
the head of his branch of literature, distinctly charging
that Britain was mainly responsible for the war. He did
not specifically allege that England originated it. He
believed what the Jefferson Bricks wrote.

How much stronger would this feeling have been had
Gladstone unfortunately steered the ship of state ! Among
other probable results of a disruption would have been a
repudiation of the debt. This would have caused a
financial earthquake, affecting the whole civilized world.
The course of strict non-intervention, which was carried
out by the British Government, was the wisest course, It
was better to let the Americans settle their own affairs,
Napoleon’s breach of faith to England in 1860 on the
Savoy question showed the extreme danger of having
any entangling alliance with him, or even adopting his
suggestions. Always after the Savoy affair Palmerston
rightly distrusted him. With the best intentions to lessen
the loss of life and treasure, it was impossible to foresee
what complications would have resulted from the recogni-
tion of the South. Under such circumstances the only
wigse course was the one pursued, although under the
circumstances it required great self-command. It is a
comfort to know that Gladstone was the only statesman
who wished to pursue a different course, A still greater
comfort to know that neither he nor any one else advocated
uging force,

To show how historical falsehoods are started and kept
alive, a renegade Scotchman, naturalized in the States—
who has made a large fortune by keeping down the wages
of his work-people—has recently charged, well knowing
it to be false, ““that the Government of Great Britain was
on the eve of entering the struggle against the Republic.”
If an intelligent and travelled Scotchman who does know
better, forgetful of the old proverb, “it is an ill bird that
fouls its own nest,” seeks to inculcate national ill-will by
publishing such a transparent falsshood, how much more
common would that feeling have been among less-informed
people if Gladstone had had his way ?

I repeat that in future times, the strict neutrality
adopted by Great Britain under great temptation will be
looked upon as one of the grandest actions of the nine-
teenth century.

In my next I propose to deal with Gladstone and his
unwitting attempt to do that for the United Kingdom
in 1886 which he sought to do for the United States in
1862. His failure in both instances was truly providential.

Fairrray RapicaAL.

DE QUINCEY.

THOMAS DE QUJINCEY (or Quincey, for it appears

that he invented or revived the de) was born in Man-
chester—but apparently not, as he himself thought, at the
country house of Greenhay which his parents afterwards
inhabited—on August 15th, 1785. His father was a mer-
chant, well to do but of weak health, who died when
Thomas was seven years old. Of his childhood he has left
very copious reminiscences, and there is no doubt that
reminiscences of childhood do linger long after later memor-
ies have disappeared. But to what extent De Quincey
gave ‘‘ cocked hats and canes ” to his childish thoughts and
to his relations with his brothers and sisters individual
Jjudgment must decide. I should say for my part that the
extent was considerable. It seems, however, pretty clear
that he was as a child very much what he was all his life—
emphatically * old-fashioned,” retiring  without being
exactly shy, full of far-brought fancies and yet intensely
concentrated upon himself. In 1796 his mother moved to
Bath, and Thomas was educated first at the Grammar
School there and then at a private school in Wiltshire. It
was at Bath, his head-quarters being there, that he met,
according to his own account, various persons of distinction
—Lord Westport, Lord and Lady Qarbery and others, who
figurelargely in the “ Autobiography,” but are never heard of
afterwards, It was with Lord Westport, a boy somewhat
younger than himself, that he took a trip to Ireland, the
only country beyond Great Britain that he visited. In
1800 he was sent by his guardians to the Manchester
Grammar School in order to obtain, by three years’ board.-
ing there, one of the Somerset Exhibitions to Brasenose,
As a separate income of £150 had been left by De Quin-
cey’s father to each of his sons, as this income, or part of
it, must have been accumulating, and, as the mother was
very well off, this roundabout way of securing for him a
miserable forty or fifty pounds a year seems strange enough.
But it has to be remembered that for all these details we
have little security but De Quincey himself—a security
which I confess I like not. * However, that he did g0 to
Manchester, and did, after rather more than two of his
three years’ probation, run away is, I suppose, indisputable.
His mother was living at Chester, and the calf was not
killed for this prodigal son; but he had the liberty given
him of wandering about Wales on an allowance of & guinea
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& week, That there is some mystery, or mystification,
about all this is nearly certain. If things really went as
he represents them his mother ought to have been ashamed
of herself, and his guardians ought to have had, to say the
least, an experience of the roughest side of Lord Eldon's
tongue. The wanderings in Wales were followed by the
famous sojourn in Soho, with its waitings at money-lend-
ers’ doors, and its perambulations of Oxford Street. Then,
by another sudden revolution, we find De Quincey with
two-thirds of his allowance handed over to him and per-
mission to go to Oxford as he wished, but abandoned to
his own devices by his mother and his guardians, as surely
no mother and no guardians ever abandoned an exception-
ally unworldly boy of eighteen before. They seem to have
put fifty guineas in his pocket and sent him up to Oxford,
without even recommending him a college (they could at
least have made sure that he would not have gone to that
particular one if they had), and with an income which
made it practically certain that he would once more seek
the Jews. When he had spent so much of his fifty guineas
that there was not enough left to pay caution money at
most colleges, he went to Worcester where it happened to
be low. He seems to have stayed there, on and off, for
nearly six years. But he took no degree, his eternal capri-
ces making him shun viva voce (then a much more impor-
tant part of the examination than it is now) after sending
in unusually good written papers. Instead of taking a
degree he began to take opium, and to make acquaintance
with the ¢ Lakers” in both their haunts of Somerset and
Westmoreland. He entered himself at the Middle Temple,
he may have eaten some dinners, and somehow or other he
“came into his property,” though there are dire surmises
that it was by the Hebrew door. At any rate in Novem-
ber, 1809, he gave up both Oxford and London, which he
had frequented a good deal, chiefly, he says, for the sake
of the opera of which he was very fond, and established
bimself at Grasmere. One of the most singular things
about his singular life—an oddity due, no doubt, in part
to the fact that he outlived his more literary associates
instead of being outlived by them—is that though we hear
much from De Quincey of other people we hear extremely
little from other people about De Quincey. Indeed, what
we do so hear dates almost entirely from the last days of
his life.

Asfor the autobiographic details in his ¢“Confessions” and
elsewhere, anybody who chooses may put those Sibylline
leaves together for himself. It would only appear certain
that for ten years he led the life of a recluse student and a
hard laudanum-drinker, varied by a little society now and
then ; that in 1816 he married Margaret Simpson, a dales
man’s daughter, of whom we have hardly any personal
notices save to the effect that she was very beautiful, and
who seems to have been almost the most exemplary of
wives to almost the most eccentric of husbands; that for
most of the time he was in more or less ease and affluence
(ease and affluence still it would seem of a treacherous
Hebraic origin) ; and that about 1819 he found himself in
great pecuniary difficulties. Then at length he turned to
literature, started as editor of a little Tory paper at Ken-
dal, went to London, and took rank, never to be cancelled,
as & wman of letters by the first part of “The Confessions
of an Opium Eater,” published in the London Magazine
for 1821. He began as a magazine-writer and he continued
as such till the end of his life; his publications in book-
form being, till he was induced to collect his articles, quite
insignificant. Betwoeen 1821 and 1825 he seems to have
been chiefly in London, though sometimes at Gragmers ;
between 1825 and 1880 chiefly at Grasmere, but much in
Edinburgh, where Wilson (whose friendship he had secured,
not at Oxford, though they were contemporaries, but
at the Lakes) was now residing and where he was intro-
duced to Blackwood. In 1830 he moved his household to
the Scotch capital, and lived there, or (after his wife’s
death in 1837) at Lasswade, or rather Polton, for the rest
of his life, His affairs had come to their worst before he
lost his wife, and it i8 now known that for some consider-
able time he lived, like Mr. Chrystal Croftangry, in the
sanctuary of Holyrood. But De Quincey's way of *liv-
ing” at any place was as mysterious as most of his other
ways ; and, though he seems to have been very fond of his
family and not at all put out by them, it was his constant
habit to establish himself in separate lodgings. These he
as constantly shifted (sometimes as far as Glasgow) for no
intelligible reason that has ever been discovered or sur-
mised, his pecuniary troubles having long ceased. It was
in the latest and most permanent of these lodgings, 42
Lothian Street, Edinburgh, not at Lasswade, that he died
on the 8th of December, 1859. He had latterly written
mainly, though not solely, for Zait’s Magazine and
Hogg's Instructor. But his chief literary employment
for at Jeast seven years before this had been the arrange-
ment of the authorized edition of his works, the last or
fourteenth volume of which was in the press at the time of
his death.

The quantity of work produced during this singular
existence, from the time when De Quincey first began,
unusually late, to write for publication, was very large.
As collected by the author, it filled fourteen volumes ; the
collection was subsequently enlarged to sixteen,and, though
the new edition promises to restrict itself to the older and
lesser number, the contents of each volume have been very
considerably increased. But this printed and reprinted
total, 80 far as can be judged from De Quincey’s own
assertions and from the observations of those who were
acquainted with him (nobody can besaid to haveknown him)
during his later years, must have been but the smaller part
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of what he actually wrote. He was always writing, and
always leaving deposits of his manuscripts in the various
lodgings where it was his habit to bestow himself. The
greater part of De Quincey’s writing was of a kind almost
as easily written by so full a reader and so logical a thinker
as an ordinary newspaper article by an ordinary man; and,
except when he was sleeping, wandering about, or reading,
he was always writing. It is, of course, true that he
spent a great deal of time, especially in his last years of
all, in re-writing and re-fashioning previously executed
work ; and also that illness and opium made considerable
inroads on his leisure. But I should imagine that if we
had all that he actually wrote during these nearly forty
years, forty or sixty printed volumes would more nearly
express its amount than fourteen or sixteen.

Few English writers have touched so large a number of
subjects with such competence both in information and in
power of handling. Still fewer have exhibited such
remarkable logical faculty. One main reason why one is
sometimes tempted to quarrel with him is that his play of
fence is so excellent that one longs to cross swords. For
this and for other reasons no writer hasa more stimulating
effect, or is more likely to lead his readers on to explore
and to think for themselves. In none is that incurable
curiosity, that infinite variety of desire for knowledge and
for argument which age cannot quench, more observable.
Few if any have the indefinable quality of freshness in so
large a measure. You never quite know, though you may
have a shrewd suspicion, what De Quincey will say on any
subject ; his gift of sighting and approaching new facets of
it is so immense. W hether he was in truth as accomplished
a classical scholar as he claimed to be I do not know ; he
has left few positive documents to tell us. But I should
think that he was, for he has all the characteristics of a
scholar of the best and rarest kind—the scholar who is
exact as to language without failing to comprehend litera-
ture, and competent in literature without being slipshod as
to language. Ile was not exactly as Southey was, * omni-
legent ;” but in his own departments, and they were
numerous, he went further below the surface and connec-
ted his readings together better than Southey did. Of the
two classes of severer study to which he specially addicted
himself, his political economy suffered perhaps a little,
acute as his views in it often are, from the fact that in his
time it was practically a new study, and that he had
neither sufficient facts nor sufficient literature to go upon.
In metaphysics, to which he gave himself up for years and
in which he seems really to have known whatever there
was to know, I fear that the opium fiend cheated the world
of something like masterpieces. Only three men during
De Quincey’s lifetime had anything like his powers in this
department. Now De Quincey could write English, and
Sir William Hamilton either could not or would not. Fer-
rier could and did write English ; but he could not, as De
Quincey could, throw upon philosophy the play of literary
and miscellaneous illustration which of all the sciences it
most requires, and which all its really supreme cxponents
have been able to give it. Mansel could do both these
things ; but he was gsomewhat indolent, and had many
avocations. De Quincey could write perfect English, he
had every resource of illustration and relief at command,
he was in his way as ** brazen-bowelled ” at work as he was
“ golden-mouthed " at expression, and he had ample leis-
ure. But the inability to undertake sustained labour,
which he himself recognizes as the one unquestionable curse
of opium, deprived us of an English philosopher who would
have stood as far above Kant in exoteric graces as he would
have stood ahove Bacon in esoteric value. It was not
entirely De Quincey’s fanlt. It seems to be generally recog-
nized now that whatever occasional excesses he may have
committed, opium was really required in his case, and gave
us what we have as much as it took away what we have
not. But if any one chose to write in the antique style a
debate between Philosophy, Tar-water and Laudanum, it
would be almost enough to put in the mouth of Philosophy,
“This gave me Berkeley and that deprived me of De
Quincey.”

De Quincey is, however, first of all a writer of ornate
English, which for once was never a mere cover to bare
thought. Overpraise and mispraise him as anybody may,
he cannot be overpraised for this. Mistake as he chose to
do and as others have chosen to do, the relative value of
bis gift, the absolute value of it is unmistakable. What
other Englishman, from Sir Thomas Browne downwards,
has written a sentence surpassing in melody that in “ Our
Lady of Sighs”: “ And her eyes, if they were ever seen,
would be neither sweet nor subtle ; no man could read their
story ; they would be found filled with perishing dreams
and’ with wrecks of forgotten delirium”? Compare that
with the masterpieces of some later practitioners. There
.are no out-of-the-way words ; there is no needless expense
.of adjectives ; the sense is quite adequate to the sound ;
the sound is only what is required as accompaniment to the
sense, And though I do not know thet in a single instance
of equal length-—even in the still more famous, and as &
whole justly more famous, lour de force on “ Our Lady of
Darkness "—De Quincey ever quite equalled the combined
simplicity and majesty of this phrase, he has constantly
come nlogse to it. The ¢ Suspiria” are full of such pas-
sages—there are even some who prefer * Savannah la Mar ”
to the *Ladies of Sorrow.” DBeautiful as it is I do not,
because the accursed superfluous adjective appears there.
The famous passages of the ¢ Confessions” are in every
one’s memory ; and so I suppose is the ¢ Vision of Sudden
Death.” Many passages in “ The Cmsars,” though some-
what less florid, are hardly less good; and the close of
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“ Joan of Arc” is as famous as the most ambitious attempts
of the “ Confessions” and the * Mail Coach.” Moreover
in all the sixteen volumes specimens of the same kind may
be found here and there, alternating with very different
matter ; so much so that it has no doubt often occurred to
readers that the author's occasional divergence into ques-
tionable quips and cranks is a deliberate attempt to set off
his rhetoric, as dramatists of the mnoblest school have
always set off their tragedy, with comedy, if not with farce.
That such a principle would imply confusion of the study
and the stage is arguable enough, but it does not follow
that it was not present. At any rate the contrast, deliber-
ate or not, is very strong indeed in De Quincey—stronger
than in any other prose author except his friend, and pupil
rather than master, Wilson,

The great advantage that De Quincey has, not only over
this friend of his, but over all practitioners of the ornate
style in this century, lies in his sureness of hand in the
first place, and secondly in the comparative frugality of
means which perhaps is an inseparable accompaniment of
sureness of hand. To mention living persons would be
invidious; but Wilson and Landor are within the most
scrupulous critic’s right of comparison. All three were
contemporaries ; all three were Oxford men— Landor about
ten years senior to the other two—and all three in their
different ways set themselves deliberately to reverse the
practice of Euglish prose for nearly a century and a half.
They did greav things, but De Quincey did, 1 think, the
greatest and certainly the most classical in the proper
gense, for all Landor’s superior air of Hellenism. Voluble
as De Quincey often is, he seems always to have felt that
when you are in your altitudes it is well not to stay there
too long. And his flights, while they are far more uni-
formly high than Wilson’s, which alternately soar and
drag, are much more merciful in regard of length than
Landor’s, as well as for the most part much more closely
connected with the sense of hissubjects. There is scarcely
one of the “ Imaginary Conversations” which would not
be the better for very considerable thinning, while with the
exception perhaps of “ The English Mail Coach,” De Quin-
cey’s surplusage, obvious enough in many cases, is scarcely
ever found in his most elaborate and ornate passages. The
total amount of such passages in the “ Confessions” is by
no means large, and the more ambitious parts of the * Sus-
piria”’ do not much exceed a dozen pages. De Quincey
was certainly justified by his own practice in adopting and
urging as he did the distinction, due, he says, to Words-
worth, between the common and erroneous idea of style as
the dress of thought, and the true definition of it as the
incarnation of thought. - The most wizened of coxcombs
may spend days and years in dressing up his meagre and
ugly carcass ; but few are the sons of men who have suffi-
cient thought to provide the soul of any considerable series
of avatars. De Quincey had; and therefors, though the
manner (with certain exceptions heretofore taken) in him
is always worth attention, it never need or should divert
attention from the matter. And thus he was not driven
to make a little thought do tyramnous duty as lay-figure
for an infinite amount of dress, or to hang out frippery on
a clothes-line with not so much as a lay-figure inside it.
Even when he is most conspicuously * fighting a prize,” as
he sometimes is, there is always solid stuff in him,

Few indeed are the writers of whom so much can be
said, and fewer still the miscellaneous writers, among
whom De Quincey must be classed. On almost any subject
that interested him—and the number of such subjects was
astonishing, curious as are the gaps between the different
groups of them —what he has to say is pretty sure, even if
it be the wildest paradox in appearance, to be worth attend-
ing to. And in regard to most things that he has to say
the reader may be pretty sure also that he will not find
them better said elsewhere. It has sometimes been com-
plained by students, both of De Quincey the man and of
De Quincey the writer, that there is something not exactly
human in him. There is certainly much in him of the
demonic, to use a word which was a very good word and
really required in the language and which ought not to be
exiled because it has been foolishly abused. Sometimes, as
has also been complained, the demon is & mere familiar
with the. tricksiness of Puck rather than the lightness of
Ariel. But far oftener he is a more potent spirit than any
Robin Goodfellow, and as powerful as Ariel and Ariel’s
master. Trast him wholly you may not ; a characteristic
often noted in intelligences that are neither exactly human,
nor exactly diabolic, nor exactly divine. But he will do

.great things for you, and a little wit and courage on your
part will prevent his doing anything serious against you.
To him, with much greater justice than to Hogg, might
Wilson have applied the nickname of Brownie, which he
was 80 fond ot bestowing upon the suthor of ¢ Kilmeny.”
He will do solid work, conjure up a concert of aerial mnsio,
pley a shrewd trick now and then, and all this with a cur-
ious air of irresponsibility and of remoteness of nature.
In ancient days when kings played experiments to ascer-
tain the universal or original language, some monarch

might have been tempted to take a very clever child,
interest him so far as possible in nothing but books and
opium, and see whether he would turn out anything like

De Quincey. But it is in the highest degree improbable
that he would. Therefore let us rejoice, though according
to the precepts of wisdom and not too indiscriminately, in
our De Quincey as we once, and probably once for all, re-
ceived him.—George Saintsbury in Macmillan.

IN the society of ladies want of sense is not so unpar-
donable as want of manners.—ZLavater,
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ART NOTES.

DurixG the first week of the *Salon” the number of
visitors was 65,500, and $10,000 dollars were paid in for
fees and catalogues. The daily receipts amount now tae
over $1,200 dollars.

Mgr. BurNe Jones’ series of four pictures of the well-
known story of the Sleeping Beauty, on which he has been
engaged for seven years, is at last completed and on
exhibition in London, Eng. The artist received $60,000
for them, and they have been immediately resold at an
advance of $20,000, the original purchaser, Mr. Agnew,
retaining the copyright.

THE hanging committee of the Royal English Academy
had to select this year from 11,659 submitted to their
judgment, It is no wonder that some mistakes were made
ag it is impossible to do justice to this mass of work in the
time at disposal. Until the limitation of the number of
pictures which may be submitted is reduced, mistakes,
heartburnings, and injustice will always accompany every
exhibition, and the quality of the collection will be lowered.

WE have received the report of the Ontario Society of
Artists for the year ending May, 1890, the balance sheet
of which shows a satisfactory state of progress, and there
seemns to be no reason why the Society, with its revised
constitution, should not enter on a permanently prosper-
ous career, outdoing its past efforts and making the Art
Union more of a national institution. Especially praise-
worthy is the attempt to attain a permanent residence in
a building of its own in Toronto and the donation of some
of their best pictures by the members, to be sold for this
purpose, has promise of success.

AT the coming Industrial Exhibition in Toronte, we
learn that the Art Exhibit has been placed in charge of
the Ontario Society of Artists and that some large and
important picture is to be imported for exhibition, such as
Munkacsy’s “ Christ before Pilate,” a small additional
charge being made for admission to the Art Gallery this
year. This we believe to be a move in the right direction,
as in this way very large numbers of our rural population
will have the opportunity of seeing some at lesst of the
best and most important work of modern times, and if, in
addition, our own artists send good representations of their
best productions, the results will be a successful exhibition.

Tug Paris ¢“ Salon ” this year has acquired additional
interest from the fact that its new rival, the ¢ Société
Nationale des Beaux Arts,” had withdrawn some prominent
and rising men from its ranks, but it appears that the
abstention of M. Meissonier and his following from the
exhibition has not made so vast a difference as the thirty-
seven rooms are a8 full as usual, and contain much the
game collection of portraits, studies from the nude, domestic
scenes, landscapes, marines, shipwrecks, etc., etc., with
perhaps fewer distinctive features and fewer fine pictures
than usual. The selection for the medal of honour seems
to lie between Munkacsy, whose subject is a great ceiling
painted for the museum of History of Art at Vienna,
and Benjamin Constant, with a picture of ¢ Beethoven,
a Sonata by Moonlight,” this latter being described as a
painted poem radically different from the brilliant tours
de force we are accustomed to from his brash. The
English exhibitors include Alma Tadema, George Clausen,
Mr. Guthrie and J. E. Christie. Our own Canuadian con-
tingent we have before noticed. TEMPLAR,

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Miss Fanny Davexport will produce Sardou’s ¢ Cleo-
patra ” on an elaborate scale next season.

A New opera entitled “ Raggio di luna,” by a young
composer named L one, has just been produced in Milan.
The scene is said to be very fine.

A1 Teresa Carreno’s third recital in St. James Hall,
London, the enthusiasm of the vast audience is said to have
been something unprecedented in the annals of like enter-
tainments.

Ox account of going early to press, we are obliged to
defer our notice of the Liberati concerts till next week.
The great virtuoso and his combination fully sustained -
their continental reputation, which will doubtless be
enhanced by the present successful tour.

DeL PUENTE is delighting Philadelphia audiences with
his ¢ Don Carlos,” in the revived opera of * Ernani.” The
Philadelphia 74mes in speaking of him says: * He sings
his part with extraordinary dramatic intelligence, varying
not alone his manner, but almost the quality of his voice
with the different situations of the opera.” Louise Natali
divides the honours with the great baritone, and is cordially
greeted upon every appearance.

Joan oF ARrc will be given asa  spectacular equestrian
opers,” in the Paris Hippodrome. A thousand persons,
including a number of harpists, dressed as angels, up in
the gallery, whence Michael the archangel descends in a
cloud of red fire to the sound of a brass band in the final
act are numbered among the attractions. This seems to be
carrying burlesque a little too far. Joan of Arec, in this
super-sensational production, is an Italian equ sstrienne,
who rides astride a horse costing four thousand dollars.

America thus holds forth concerning the Kendals:
% Mr. and Mrs. Kendal begin their second American tour
at the Fifth Avenue Theatre, New York, in October. They
will have two new plays and will also revive ‘ The Squire.’
Now that one American tour has worn off’ the noveity
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possessed by the Kendals, now that Americans have had
an opportunity to realise the commonplaceness of their
talents and the maudlin hypocrisy of their advertising
schemes, it is to be hoped that in their second tour these
very ordinary players will garner a smaller harvest of
American coin,”’

PARISIAN LITERARY NOTES.

Ex Vovage. By Victor Hugo. (Hetzet and Quan-
tain.) This posthumous volume might be called chips
from the Hugo workshop. The poet left quite a mass of
manuscript, and his literary executors are busy separating
the wheat from the chaff—the latter not a quantité néglige-
able, as they know to their cost. There is no writer more

- than Hugo, whose productions require * boiling down ;”

" from verbosity.
+ productions

purification not alone from unnecessary matter, but
It is a singular fact that the best prose
of Hugo are his political speeches—those
delivered—1848—under the Second Republic. They were
terse, scathing, witty, and cogent, all stabs and ripostes.
After his return from exile in 1870—for he kept his
chatiments vow : Et il n'en reste qu'un, je serai celui-la—
he was enthroned a fetich, and so could only approach

. ordinary questions from the empyrean, or seventh heaven,

_ stand-point.

That made the judicious grieve, and the
unskilful laugh. -

. ¢“En Voyage” is a collection of travel memoranda,
extracted from his diaries. In them his observations are
illustrated by pen and ink marginal sketches, and friends
who have seen them testify to their excellence, apposite-
ness, and humour. It is a pity they have not been pub-
lished ; they would be the more iuteresting, as they cover
a period—1839-1843—when the ancient ways and means
for travelling had not been improved away by railroads.
Then the diligence was an institution where travellers
were as free in their movements as in the Pecksniffs’ mail
coach ride to London. Hugo’s ¢ Le Rhin ” was published
in 1842, but the present volume consists of fragments of
the same tour through Switzerland, the Alps, the Pyrenees,
round to Vendée, his mother’s country. The pleasure of
the book will be found to liein the comparisons between
the Then and the Now, not only in the actual facilities
for transit, but in manners and customs, while noting the

- development of regions at present, as familiar in the

mouths of globe-trotters and cheap-trippers as household
words.

Since he was a baby, Victor Hugo has been always on
the road. He commenced life as a kind of fils du régiment,
He was born in 1802 in the old Spanish City of Besangon,
where his father, an officer in the army, had been billeted,
while on march for the Italian campaign. He passed the
first three years of his life in the Isle of Elba, where his
father's regiment had been'quartered ; next at Naples, and
later in the Apennines, where the French were clearing
Ttaly of brigands, and terminated that work by the shoot-
ing of Fra Diavolo. From Italy, little and frail-framed
Hugo followed the army into Spain, where his father was
nominated major-domo to King Joseph at the Escurial, and
governor of a few provinces.

Like all Hugo's descriptions, he seizes the salient poinis,
and observes all that is most entertaining in the way of
“ human documents.” But he inundates these with an
impetuous verbosity : what torrents of words! the whole
French dictionary is brought into play. There is a racy
description of the Tolosa diligence, and its team of eight
horses. The three men-drivers, no—* one, and worth the
other two, was a boy between eight and nine years old ;
he looked quite a little savage, dressed in a Henri II. hat,
a clown’s blouse, and leather gaiters ; features, Arab ; eyes
Chinese, but his gait was most graceful. When be jumped
into the saddle he looked more a gnome than a postilion ;
he appeared to be screwed on the back of the large mule;
with his tiny arm he brandished a monstrous whip, which
caysed the mules to bound, and the vehicle to shake the
paved road like an earthquake. On the box was the
mayoral, or driver, who sat as grave as a bishop, and with
a long whip wound a cut into a point that bit into a mule
like a burning rod of iron. Anda nifio—go it my child—
he patriarchally said to the little postilion, and the latter's

whip did its duty.”

_ they had only been married a few months.

In his description of the corpses in the crypt of St.
Michel’s tower, at Bordeaux, that are arranged upright,
naked, black, and brown, but as undecomposed as mum-
mies, due to some preservative qualities of the soil, Hugo
makes & mountnin out of a mole-hill. He beats the little
bit of gold out too fine ; the local curiosity is not an Egyptian
or a Roman catacomb, and does not merit such a flood of
grandiloquence, and Marius-on-the-ruins-of-Carthage reflec-
tions. Visiting Rochefort, Hugo strolled into a café ; the
waiter, as usual, handed him the local newspaper ; the
first article that met his eyes was an account of the upset-
ting of a row boat on the Seine near Rouen, involving the
drowning of his daughter, and of her hushand who courted
death to save her. Both were buried in the one coffin ;
The descrip-
tion of Biarritz, half a century ago, is very humorous;
among the facilities to reach that now uppercrust water-
ing-place was the omnibus from Bayonne; the-conductor
would bring you there for fifteen, but if bargained, for
three sous. He intimated that after eight o’clock the
return fare would be raised. Hugo was behind time:
« What’s the fare back 1" he demanded : “Twelve francs,
and not a centime less, Monsieur.” That tariff of buying
in the cheapest, and selling in the dearest market, was
quite common, also, during the 1889 Exhibition,
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UN DraMe Rovan. By Comte d’Hérisson. (Ollen:
dorff.) This ia a novel, based on the little that is known
to be authentic in the details of the death of the Crown
Prince of Austria, the Archduke Rudolph. The author’s
connections with Vienna court society must have aided
him. The different personages are introduced on the
stage, under very thinly disguised names. There is noth-
ing forced in the tragic event thus dressed up as an
historic novel, and perhaps it will be believed, till
authentic official data be forthcoming, to be as accurate
as any of the other recitals, real or imaginary.

JOURNAL D’'UN ETUDIANT PENDANT LA REvoLUTION. By
CGaston Maugras. ( Calmann Levy.) No subject is
apparently more inexhaustible than the Révolution. Each
month certainly, if not each week, witnesses the appear-
ance on that event of a study, an essay, a journal or a
memoir. The present volume is curious ; it is composed of
“authentic letters ” by a young man-—Edmund Géraud
—sixteen years of age, sent to Paris in December, 1789,
in order to complete his studies. Edmund was the son of
a wealthy Bordeaux ship-broker, and he wrote long and
regular letters home, in which he sketched passing events
with his own comments thereon, and of which he had been
a witness, up to the close of 1792, when he returned home.
Tt is truly a singular book, and the conclusion to be drawn
is this, that the most complete order and tranquillity never
ceagsed to reign in Paris during the student’s three years'
residence ; never were witnessed milder or softer manners ;
the people were kind and magnanimous ; they liked only
pure pleasures and country fées. Place this testimony
alongside the descriptions of other eye-witnesses and the
conclusion is, that Edmund Géraud must have seen events
through eccentric spectacles. Monsieur Taine will indulge
in a melancholy smile on turning over the leaves of this
unexpected ¢ human document.”

Mo~ Muskg CriMINEL. By Gustave Mace. (Char-
pentier.) The author occupied, for several years, the
office of chief of the Detective Service of France, and
though retired from governmental work on his pension, he
is at present the superintendent of the detective service in
one of the leading monster retail establishments of Paris,
where his name alone appears to be an antidote against
that curious malady—kleptomania. The book is a serial
publication relative to the Parisian police; it is not an
agreeable one for humanity, nor is it exactly of the penny-
dreadful character, though intensely dramatic. M. Mac
relates the crimes and the captures of the celebrated
criminals he was so fortunate to secure for justice. The
volume is not only illustrated with portraits of the
criminals but with engravings of the weapons and imple-
ments that they employed in their *‘ordinary calling.”
All is as exact as the contents of the Tussaud Chamber of
Horrors. The period covered by the book extends over
twenty years ; contains thirty-four plates and 300 wood-
cuts, The details of the anthropometrique system for the
identification of recidivists are interestingly and fully
given. M. Macd intends to bequeath his collection of
criminal curios to the School of Anthropology.

Arexanpre I g7 NaroLroN. By M. de Tatistcheff.
( Quantain.) This is a collection of private and hitherto
unpublished letters that passed between Alexander I and
Napoleon I., extending from 1801 to 1809. They bear
pertinently on the present relations between France and
Russia. * Alexander, the coxcomb Czar-—the autocrat of
waltzes and of war,” as Byron wrote, entertained something
like an affectionate admiration for General Bonaparte,
as First Consul. This sympathy remained sincere till
Bonaparte, throwing off the mask, became Napoleon the
emperor and tyrant, The correspondence reveals that at
one stage both rulers truly desired the establishing of
good relations between the empire and the First Republic.
M. de Tatistcheff aims to show that between the French
and Russians there is a natural affinity, and between
France and Russia a solidarity of important interests.
Napoleon met Alexander for the first time on the raft
in the Nitmen, at Tilsit, and bid him a final adieu fifteen
months later on the high road between Erfurt and
Weymar ; while Alexander and his Empress were most
effusive in their intercourse with the French Ambassador,
the Empress-mother could not bear thim, After a resis-
tance of six weeks she consented to see him, and that
only for one minute! Napoleon on opening the * Corps
Legislatif,” 14th August, 1807, stated tha* if the House of
Brandenburg continued still to reign, it owed that
indulgence to the sincere friendship that France had for
Russia, In 1807 Napoleon expressed to Alexander how easy
it'would be for the French and Russians to chase the Eng-
lish from the continent ; they could easily arrange Con-
stantinople, Now, Constantinople was the only point not
discussed at Tilsit. Napoleon maintained that whoever
possessed Constantinople held the keys of the East. In
1808 Russia was to receive Roumanuia, Bulgaria, Constanti-
nopleand the Dardanelles. France was to possess the Morea,
all the Turkish trading ports in the Mediterranean, and
Egypt. During the fourteen days, in the autumn of 1808,
that Alexander and Napoleon resided at Erfurt, great
Jfétes were given ; one comprised a hunt over the batile-
field of Jena. Napoleon wrote to Joséphine that Alex-
ander danced, but that he did not, being then forty years
old. Strange, though the Emperors were next-door neigh-
bours at Erfurt, they always transacted business by letter.
Napoleon made presents of toilettes to the Empress
Elizabeth, selecting them himself. He sent actors and
actresses, too, for the St. Petersburg French theatre.

tyony 18th, 1866,

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

PeorLE wHO HAVE MADE A Noise 1N TiE WorLD : Theo-
dore of Corsica. By Percy Fitzgerald. Count Konigs-
mark and Tom of Ten Thousand. By Henry Vize-
telly. London: Vizetelly and Company.

. This series of biographies is designed to give to the world
in condensed form all the information obtainable about
those personages who, although sufficiently notorious in
their time, whether for good or evil, did not occupy th:
most prominent places in the world’s gallery. The earlier
volumes will deal, in addition to those we now notice,
with such names as Mesmer, the beautiful Gunnings, Paul
Jones, people who by their individuality, their powers of
fascination, their daring, cunning, or crimes contrived for
a time at least to attract to themselves a large share of the
world’s attention. With this class of men, except perhaps
through an occasional and historically founded novel, most
people are unacquainted. The first adventurer told of is
espeeially a case in point. King Theodore, of Corsica,
adventurer,monarch and hanger-on, was born somewhere be-
tween 1680-90, in the very heat of that period when intrigue
was the passport to power and a lady’s favour, provided she
were sufficiently notorious, a stepping stone to fame and
wealth. It is needless to say that the reverse side was
often seen and the sprete injuria forme the crime which
marred untimely many a life of romance and adventure.
At no time perhaps in the world’s history did feminine
influence, sometimes for good, more often for evil, play a
wider or more influential part. Theodore de Neuhoff by
all accounts was the son of a Westphalian baron and a
Spanish lady of middle class. Educated in France, partly
under clerical influence, which may be traced in his subse-
quent career in his versatility and talent for intrigue, for
at that time the clergy were the greatest living masters of
diplomacy. Pitchforked into a pageship by the influence
of his mother’s second husband he had considerable oppor-
tunity for acquiring languages, and apparently made good
use of his time. Thence into a cavalry regiment, during
which period he involved himself so heavily in debts of
honour and dissipation that he was obliged to leave suddenly
without taking leave of his friends, which according to his
son must have been extremely disagreeable to a gentleman of
his sensitive temperament. L'o Sweden, where Charles X1L
then held court, “ Baron” Theodore repaired, partly to
exploit his budding genius for intrigue, partly, if we may
believe his son, to become perfect in the art of war. There
he found employment for his pliant qualities, Gortz and
Alberoni using him in the plot to place the Pretender on
the British throne. But this engagement proved disas-
trous to the future king. He escaped with a damaged repu-
tation and an empty purse, which latter was by far the
more inconvenient of the two. Thence gravitating through
Spain, where he married Lady Sarsfield, an Irish exiled
dame, to Italy, he became entangled in the Corsican and
Genoese war, which furnished the stage for the great tab-
leaux of his life. Through these scenes to his final desti-
tution and end the reader can proceed alone. Of Count
Von Konigsmark and Tom of Ten Thousand there is little
to be said. Charles John Von Konigsmark was the grand-
son of the famous or infamous renegade and Lutheran
general, Christopher John, marshal, plunderer, and assassin,
whom Queen Christina, at the close of the Thirty Years’
War, had actually to bribe, in order to induce him to raise the
siege of Bremen, over whose rich warehouses and fat mer-
chants the grim and avaricious old reiter gloated. The
subjects of Mr. Vizetelly’s biography were only connected
towards the close of the life of Tom Thynune, “ Tom of
Ten Thousand,” so called from his wealth and prodigality.
Both led dissipated lives in the cesspool which at that time
went by the name of Society, 1659-1759. A rich and
historic heiress was the connecting link between the two,
eventually leading to the murder of Thynne—after his
marriage to and desertion by the young lady—by some of
Konigsmark’s hangers-on. Konigsmark was acquitted, and
his tools, if such they were, hung. The biographies are
vividly written and though necessarily condensed convey a
very fair idea of life in those stirring times, when wit and
beauty were the index to fortune.

Views AND REviEWS.
Scribners. 1890,

The art of reviewing has, in these latter days, attained
great importance and it wields a strong far-reaching
influence upon all the offspring of the human intellect
which invite public attention. The crude and uncouth
vagaries of the rural rhymester and the grandest work of
art or sublimest research of science have alike to pass
through the crucible of the literary chemist, who proclaims
their merits or shortcomings to the world. The vast and
increasing volume of mental effort which courts publicity
in every civilized nation makes the office and wcrk of the
critical reviewer necessary. As we need skilled and com-
petent pilots to guide us across the physical ocean, so we
have come to avail ourselves of the services of the literary
artistic, or scientific pilot, in our ventures upon that sea of
knowledge which ever wells out from the mind of man,
and whose shoreless tide flows like the primal deluge
with resistless ebb and flow over this restless world.
From the birth of the Journal des Savans on the
5th of January, 1665—of which George I1I. spoke to that
literary monarch, Dr. Johnson, in their historic interview
in the library of the Queen'’s house—down to the present
day, there have been men of the requisite ability, culture
and fairness, who have applied the golden rule of criticism

By W. E. Henley. New York:
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enunciated by George William Curtis, in Harper’s Magazine
for July, “to tell the truth, as they saw it, of other men’s
works as they would have wished those men to tell the truth
of theirs.” It is true, on the other hand, that there have
been those who have ruthlessly, by pen stabs as fata! as
sword thrusts, “killed the sound divine.” One has only
to think of Keats, to realize the great and solemn responsi-
bility of the reviewer, who sometimes, it may be fairly
said, holds in his mind the scales which mete out life or
death.

In the neat little volume of * Views and Reviews,” by
W. E. Henley, published by Charles Scribner’s Sons, we

_have & bright and happy illustration of the high standard

to which the art of criticism can be raised by one who is
eminently qualified to exercise it. Though the subjects
dealt with by Mr. Henley are diverse and difficult, yet they
are all treated with conspicuous ability. The diction is clear,
choice and brilliant, the style vigorous, expressive and musi-
cal. The Reviews are marvels of conciseness and compre-
hensiveness, and abound in apt illustration, exquisite des-
cription, ready reference, and fair and genial criticiam—
dealt out with a gentleness and deftness that are positively
charming, and that disclose wide reading, a thorough know-
ledge of the subject, love of the art, delight in its pursuit, and
through all a desire to be free, full and fair in its exercise.
Though one may not agree with all the conclusions arrived
at as in the comparative estimate of the influence for good
of Byron and Wordsworth, yet it would be hard to find
within the same compass such terse, brilliant and instruc-
tive criticisms as Mr. Henley offers in his own inimitable
way. Mr. Henley’s prose has the limpid flow, the merry
sparkle, and the musical tinkle of a pure and purling
stream, and the genial humour which irradiates his pages
well warrants the sub-title, “Essays in Appreciation.” We
heartily commend the volume to all who love literature as
specimen work of oune of those bright and brilliant review-
ers whose genius illumines the pages of The Atheneum,
The Saturday Review, The Academy, The Magazine
of Art, and kindred journals. We cannot close without
quoting a portion of the essay on quaint, delightful, unap-
proachable Herrick. “In Herrick the air is fragrant
with new-mown hay ; there is a morning light upon all
things : long shadows streak the grass, and on the eglan-
tine swinging in the hedge the dew lies white and brilliant.
Out of the happy distance comes a shrill and silvery sound
of whetting scythes ; and from the near brook-side rings
the laughter of merry maids in circle to make cowslip balls
and babble of their bachelors. As you walk you are con-
scious of the grace that morning meadows wear, and may-
hap you meet Amaryllis going home to the farm with an
apronful of flowers. Rounded is she and buxom, co0l-
cheeked and vigorous and trim, smelling of rosemary and
thyme, with an appetite for curds and cream, and a tongue
of cleanly wantonness. For her singer has an eye in his
head, and exquisite as are his fancies he dwells in no land
of shadows. The more clearly he sees a thing the better
he sings it ; and provided that he do see it nothing is be-
neath the caress of his muse. The bays and rosemary
that wreath the hall at Yule, the log itself, the Candlemas
box, the hock-cart and the may-pole, nay,

““Qee’st thou that cloud as silver clear,
Plump, soft, and swelling everywhere?
"Tis Julia’ bed !---”

ALpEN's MaNtFoLD CycrLopEDIA, VoL, 20. Infant-Joppa.
New York: Garretson, Cox and Company.

A publisher’s notice informs us that the publication of
this useful and cheap cyclopedia has been transferred to
Garretson, Cox and Company. The volume just issued
marks the completion of the first half of the work. Look-
ing through its pages one is struck at the same time by
the fulness of the information given and by the unequal
balancing of the space assigned to different heads. For
instance, President Johnson receives four full pages, and
the great lexicographer but one and one-half. Again
[sis receives a bare page and a fourth while Bishop Jansen
receives two and one-half pages. The cyclopedia, how-
ever, is brought down very close to date, even the history
of the Johnstown disaster being included. There is a
very good sketch of the Jews, extending to over thirty-one
pages, and some valuable interest tables. Iron receives
gome twenty pages, and we could wish that Mr. Alden’s
compiler had given less space to the lives of the three
Presidents, Andrew Jackson, Thos, Jefferson, and Andrew
Johnson, and more to the scientific sub-heads, which are
comparatively numerous, and about which one naturally
expects to get full details in a cyclopedia. A new library
edition, however, is announced in an enlarged form and
we hope that more space will be assigned to many subjects
that have, perforce, before been stinted. Extra illustrations
are promised, why not extra matter? Ireland receives in
this issue some nine pages—a comparatively small allow-
ance ip an American Cyclopedia,

Le Canada- Francais for July contains the first of an
interesting series of biographical articles on ancient
Montrealers by William McLennan, who is well known to
readers of THE WEEK. A Gerin-Lajoie continues his
review of the decade, 1840-50, in Canada, and Napoleon
Legendre sends the regular instalment of “ Annibal.” J.
Angot des Rotmis has & thoughtful paper on commercial
criges and joint international responsibility, in which he
considers the effect of the latter upon the former, Poetry
by Louis Fréchette, Beauchemin, & translation of one of
Geo. W. Cable's short stories, and other articles, with
foreign review and book notices make up the tale. /
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Tar Forum for July opens with a contribution by Pro-
fessor John Tyndall to the sutobiographical series, begun
last month. Professor Tyndall recounts and comments upon
the * formative influences” of his own life. The some-
what unusual standpoint of actor and student is made use
of by James E. Murdoch, in an article upon Hamlet,”
and the political papers are by W. M. Ferriss, who dissects
the obstacles to Civil Service Reform, pointing out that the
chief bar is the unwillingness of the people at large, and
by Walter C. Hamm, who reviews the worst cages of
« (GGerrymandering” in the States. Most interesting to
Canadians will be the article by a Canadian writer, A. R.
Carman, entitled * The Perplexities that Canada would
Bring,” showing the complications that would arise in
U.S. politics from the advent into them of a Canadian
party. Mr. Carman also criticizes very justly points in
U. S. Government. Other interesting articles are * The
Newspaper of the Future,” by Noah Brooks, and * The
Newer West,” by Col. Hinton, who prophesies a speedier
development of the Pacific trade than is dreamed of. Pro-
fessor Todd, Commander Barber and Dr. Lyman Abbott
also contribute papers.

TaE statement has been widely circulated, probably by
parties who wished it might be true, that John B. Alden,
Publisher, of New York, Chicago, and Atlanta, had joined
the « Book Trust,” which is trying to monopolize the publi-
cation of standard books, and to increase prices from 25 to
100 per cent. Mr. Alden sends us word that he has not
joined the Trust, and thers is not and never has been any
probability of his joining it. The * Literary Revolution,”
which has accomplished such wonderful results within the
past ten years in popularizing literature of the highest
character, still goes on. Instead of increasing prices, large
reduction in prices has recently been made, particularly on
copyright books by American authors. One of the latest
issues from his press is Stanley’s Emin Pasha Expedi-
tion,” by Wauters, a very handsome, large-type, illustrated
volume, reduced in price from $2 to 50 cents. This work
tells a most interesting and complete story, beginning with
the conquest of the Soudan, and continuing through years
of African exploration, the revolt of the Mahdi, the siege
of Khartoum, with the death of Gordon, the return of Dr.
Junker, besides the story of Stanley’s own adventures,
including his successful Relief Expedition.

Tur always interesting Magazine of American History
opens its twenty-fourth volume with a brilliant July
number. A fine portrait of Sir William Blackstone serves
as frontispiece, its pertinence apparent to whosoever reads
the leading article, “The Golden Age of Colonial New
York.,” Mrs. Lamb has given a wonderfully vivid picture
of the little metropolis of the province under kingly rule
in 1768, conducting t 1e curious through its streets, houses,
public buildings and churches, to the commencement
exercises of its college, to the founding of its Chamber of
Commerce, to the king’s legislative halls in Wall Street
with the governor, Sir Henry Moore, presiding, to the
chamber of the City Corporation, and to the court-rooms,
with graphic personal descriptions of the men who figured
in those places; while the newspapers, social affairs,
amusements, shows, and quaint dress of the people are all
painted with a master hand. Following this delightful
chapter Roy Singleton writes briefly of ¢ 8ir William
Blackstone and his Work,” the first volumes of which were
already possessed by the principal lawyers of New York.

_ & The Indian College at Cambridge,” by Andrew McFarlane

Davis, follows with valuable information on asubject little
known ; * Burgoyne’s Defeat and Surrender, an enquiry
from an English Standpoint,” by Percy Cross Standish, is
very interesting ; “ A Curious and Important Discovery
in Indiana,” by ex-Lieutenant-Governor Robertson, gives
a picturesque view of the links connecting the days of
chivalry in France with those of adventure among the
savage tribes of America; and then comes “ President
Lincoln’s Humour,” by David R. Locke. One of the most
stirring and important papers in the number, however, is
by the celebrated Boston divine, Rev. Samuel E. Herrick,
D. D., entitled, “ Our Relation to the Past a Debt to the
Future,” which, although specifically addressed to the
people of Southampton, Long Island, may be taken home
and freely appropriated by every community in the land.
Its lessons are worth committing to memory by all classes
in the schools.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.
WiLLiax Brack was paid $6,500 for the serial rights
to his last novel.

IN the library of the British Museum are over thirty-
two miles of shelves filled with books.

A sINGLE page of manuscript by Charles Dickens
brought $200 at auction in New York recently,

GEORGE Cary EcaLrstoN has finished in collaboration
with Miss Dolores Marbourg a novel called “ Juggernaut.”

A NEw story by Mr. Bret Harte, entitled ¢ Through ths
Santa Clara Wheat,” has been commenced in Mr. Archibald
Grove’s periodical, Short Cuts.

TuE publication of Mr. Marion Crawford’s “ A Cigar-
ette Maker’s Romance ” is deferred till the autumn. It
will first make its appearance in serial form on the
Continent.

Mgs. A. E. Barg has just finished a novel in which
the American Navy takes part, entitled “ S8he Loved a
Sailor.” She contemplates writing a story which will have
socialism as & basis.
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Countess ToLstoi makes hektograph copies of her
husband’s books that are under ban in Russia and thus
circulates them in the mail. She has nine living children,
the oldest, & daughter, aged eighteen.

« Tug AzrEC TREASURE-HoUSE ” by Thomas A. Janvier
has just been issued in book form by Messrs. Harper and
Brothers. The volume contains several striking illustra-
tions from drawings by Frederic Remington.

Mg, WaITTIER was invited to read an original poem
at the 250th anniversary of Haverhill, but sent word that,
in the present state of his health, he was ¢ scarcely able
to bear even the pleasurable excitement of such an
occasion.”

IN response to a very general demand for a popular
edition of Walter Besant’s well known novel, ““All 8 orts and
Conditions of Men,” Messrs. Harper and Bros. announce
the immediate issue of that work asthenext addition to their
Franklin Square Library.

. GEN. LoNesTreEr is understood to he engaged on a
history of the Civil War, especially the campaigns in
which he had a share. Lord Wolseley, having finished
his study of the same war, is said to have undertaken an
elaborate life of Marlborough, from a military point of
view,

Ix the current number of Imperial Federalion are two
striking articles, * What is Imperial Federation?” by Mr.
Jehu Matthews, of Toronto, and ‘ Pass, Friend, All's
Well,” by the well-known Secrctary of the Canadian
branch of the League, Mr. Casimir Dickson. Mr. Matthews’
article is the first of a series.

WHILE turning over some old contracts belonging to
the Notary De Tomei, in the notary’s Archives of Sarzana,
near Genoa, two parchments were found containing frag-
ments of the Divine Comedy of Dante. These are con-
sidered to be of great value because they constitute
portions of one of the earliest copies of the poem.

Tug popular English author, Mrs. Alexander, has
written the complete novel for the August number of
Lippincott's Magazige. It is entitled “ What Gold Can-
not Buy.” The many readers of ‘The Wooing O't,”
« Her Dearest Foe,” and other of Mrs. Alexander’s
charming stories, will await this her latest movel with
pleasurable anticipations.

RicHArRD HENRY STODDARD has in preparation a new
volume of verse to be entitled * The Lion’s Cub.”
Besides a poem in blank verse of that name, the volume
will contain several shorter pieces. ¢ The Lion’s Cub” is
a poetical version of an Eastern story, the English original
of which is found in Sir William Jones’ prose translation
of Calidasa’s * Sakontal, the Magic Ring.”

BrociHAUS, of Leipsic, has secured the coveted rights
for the publication of the large book Emin Pasha is writ-
ing about his life and discoveries in Africa. Emin
accepted the publisher’s big offer, but sent word that it
would be some time before he could complete the book,
particularly as the new expedition that has taken him
into the interior again will, for the present, demand abcut
all his time and activity.

Mr. WaistLER has taken up his new quarters in
Cheyne-walk. The house *is at present a ‘disarrange-
ment’ in the hands of the workmen, but Mr. Whistler
soon hopes to convert it into a ‘harmony.’ He himself,
in the most good-humoured way, presides over the dis-
tempers.” A studio is to be built in the curious old
garden which winds in and out like a maze, and is dis-
tinguished by a fine and large mulberry-tree. Mr.
Whistler is contemplating a trip to Spain with Sarasate.

Rupvary KipLiNg, whose name is now on everyone's
lips, and whom the London World has dubbed “A New
Literary Hero,” has written a story entitled ¢ At the End
of the Passage,” for the August number of Lippincott’s
Magazine. 1t is a sketch of Anglo-Indian life, and it is
in such sketches that Mr. Kipling is at his best. His
information of Indian life has been obtained at first hand
in the very heart of native cities, in dens no European has
ever penetrated before, and his researches bhave been
facilitated by a perfect mastery of Hindustani, both as it
is taught in books, and as it is spoken among the people.

Mzs. MARGARET E. SANGSTER tells a good story on her-
solf. Some years ago a representative of a Brooklyn
paper called- on her one day and asked for some items
about herself, to be included in an article on * Brooklyn’s
Literary Women.” It happened to be Mrs. Sangster’s busy
morning, so she said, scarcely looking up from her work:
«0Oh, I am only an ordinary common-place woman ; there
is nothing to say about me.” The reporter bowed and
withdrew. TIn about a week the article appeared, and at
the end of the list of Brooklyn's famous blues appeared
these words: ‘Mrs, Margaret E. Sangster is only an
ordinary common-place woman ; there is nothing to say
about her.”

TuE opening and closing scenes of Mr. Besant’s new
novel, * Armorel of Lyonesse,” are laid among the Scilly
Islands. Tradition relates that these islands, now many
miles from the main-land, were once united to Cornwall
by a region of extreme fertility. This was the ancient
country of Lyonesse. It was inhabited by a people remark-
able for their industry and piety. No less than one hun-
dred and forty churches stood over that region which is
now a waste of waters ; and the rocks called the Seven
Stones are said to mark the place of a large city. Accord-
ing to an old English chronicle, Lyonesse was over-
whelmed by an inundation of the sea on the llth of
November, 1099,
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READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

i

A NOVEL METHOD OF LAYING A TELEGRAPH

As most people know, the main telegraph wires in
London run through the subways in which the gas-pipes
and sewers are placed. The principal arteries are so large
that it is easy enough for men to work in them, but the
pipes through which the side-wires branch off are much
smaller, and great care has to be taken to preserve the con-
mection between the main and the lateral wires. Some
years ago men were repairing one of these latter, and care-
fessly omitted to attach it to a leading line by which it
could be drawn to ite place when mended. The blunder
seemed likely to have serious consequences, for it was
thought that the whole of the lateral pipe would have to be
dug up in order to get at the broken wire. But one of
the men came to the rescue with a happy thought, suggest-
ing that a rat should be procured, and, with a fine piecs
of wire attached to it, sent through the pipe. This was
done ; but, to the dismay of the workmen, the new hand
came to a stop after it had gone a few yards. The inventor
of this idea was not yet, however, at the end of his
vesources, and by his advice a ferret was procured
and started on the dilatory rat’s track. There was a
moment of suspense before it was settled whether the rat
would show fight or run away, but this was soon ended by
the paying-out of the wire, and in a short time the latest
addition to the staif of the Post Office appeared at the
other end of the pipe. It was caught, the wire detached,
and then it was set free in recognition of the service it had
rendered. By means of the wire the telegraph line was
secured, and a long and laborious piece of work saved.—
Cornhill Magazine.

WIRE,

DICKENS' MANUSCRIPTS,

“ A rRIEND of mine,” says a writer in the ZBoston
Journal, *has recently been making a study of some of
the manuscripts of Charles Dickens’ works. In one thing,
at least, these manuscripts point a lesson to young writers,
t. ¢, that even so great a writer as ‘ Boz’ revised his work
repeatedly and cut out not only many lires, but often
large blocks of his text, and always to the advantage of
the novel. It seems quite evident that a few, if any
writers, can write with sufficient conciseness at the first
draft. Novels have been written which have had little
¢ cutting ' done to them, but it is a question whether the
work of the traditional blue pencil would not have im-
proved the text. These manuscripts of Dickens show that
the wak of the printer has been difficult enough, and
exhibit among all the traceries of corrections a peculiarity
of authors which all readers of such manuscripts must have
observed. In substituting one word or line for another,
the erased passage is always so thoroughly and carefully
blotted out that it can be no longer read. A common
characteristic of authors seems to be an unwillingness to
show what minor mistakes existed before the correction
was made. All who examined the manuscript of Brander
Matthews remember him as a marked type of this sort of
the revised author. Each word struck out is covered by a
dense network of lines, forming a black square on the
paper, more interesting, perhaps, than picturesque,
Dickens accomplished the same end by a series of minute
flourishes. :

ART IN PHOTOGRAPHY.

It is only about sixty years since Daguerre produced
his wonderful sun pictures, which took the name of
Daguerreotypes. They were taken on metal plates
and could only be seen distinctly at a certain angle. In
time these were succeeded by * ambrotypes,” which were
thought to be an improvement on the original process.
The pictures were more distinct and could be seen at any
angle of vision, Then came the photograph, which was a
still more radical improvement on the earlier processes.
The sensitized paper took clear impressions. Hardly a
year has elapsed during the last half century in which
some important improvements have not been made on the
original process of Daguerre. The sun-picture has had a
wonderful development and is, possibly, destined to a still
greater evolution. There was a time’ when photography
hardly ranked as an art. It was considered rather as a
chemical and mechanical process. But of late photography
is beginning to claim a place among the arts, The photo-
gravure and artotype are based on the photograph and are
hardly wore than variations of the original process, Yet
by this means book illustrations have become cheap and
,often quite effective. It cannot be said that they are
better than engravings. They are not so clear and strong,
but they are the best substitute for wood-engravings that
has yet been found. The steel-engraving was too coatly. The
wood-engraving finally came to have nearly all the dis-
tinctive excellence of the engraving on metal. The
-traveller, if he intends to publish a book, takes a camera
with him, - He chooses his own points of illustration. His
pictures frequently add immensely to theinterest of his writ-
ten account, Stanley, it is said, on his last expedition in
Africa, took the camera with him, and the pictures taken in
that way will probably appear in his forthcoming book.
There is slways some lack of the best atmospheric effect
in the photograph. But life, motion, mechanical proportion
and perspective are secured. The instantaneous photograph
now delineatesall the motions of ships, men and horses, Even
the turbulence of the ocean can only be better represented
by the marine artist. The one thing lacking about the photo-
graph is colour. For many years thousands of chemists
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and artists have been searching for this secret. Daguerre
was confident that this discovery would be made. Ten
years ago discoveries were made in Germany which led
many to suppose thatin a short time there would be no
more difficulty in taking a photograph in colours than with-
out them. At frequent intervals accounts are published
of some discovery in the same direction. But the sum of
these, whatever it might be, falls short of the one which
so many thousands are striving to obtain. At present,
what purports to be the coloured photograph is only a
variation of photogravuve. The sun-picture which catches
all the tints of thelandscape by a single process has never
been obtained. But experiments have been carried far
enough in Germany to encourage the belief that such a
result is not impossible. If the reports are to be accepted,
one or two primary colours can be transferred to paper by
processes that are not very complicated. This progress is the
ground of prediction that finally every colour in nature
will be caught in the camera. Such a process would
revolutionize book illustration and a large part of the
industry within the limits of graphic art.—San Francisco
Bulletin,

TO THE CRICKET,

Dipst thou not tease and fret me to and fro,

Sweet spirit of this summer-circled field,

With that quiet voice of thine, that would not yield
Its meaning, though I mused and sought it so ?
But now I am content to let it go,

To lie at length and watch the swallows pass,

As blithe and restful as the quiet grass;
Content only to listen, and to know
That years shall turn and summers yet shall shine,

And I shall lie beneath these swaying trees,

Still listening thus ; haply at last to seize
And render in some happier verse divine
That friendly, homely, haunting speech of thine,

That perfect utterance of content and ease.

—A. Lampman, in July Scribner.

SCENE IN A LUNATIC ASYLUM.

AN extraordinary scene in a lunatie asylum is thus
described by the Paris correspondent of the Daily News,
(London) : — There is nothing, mad doctors say, more
unusual than for lunatics who are together to act on a
common impulse. Last Sunday, however, six inmates of
the Bicétre Asylum were 8o irritated and oppressed by the
sultry weather preceding the hailstorm as to take an
identical course in letting off their nervous excitement.
The outbreak took place in the refectory, where a lunatic
who has often had to be kept in a padded room complained
that a new keeper had deprived him of a portion of food
to which he was entitled. The complaint was well founded.
As the dish was being fetched the madman lost patience
and dashed the plate before him against the wall opposite.
Five others followed his exawple, and then ran to pitch
everything they could lay their hands upon out of the win-
dows. M. Pinon, the Governor, was called, compulsion of
s violent kind never being suffered unless by his order.
As he entered the refectory a dish was broken on his head,
and he and a keeper who was with him had difficulty in
escaping with their lives, The mad people tore down the
iron bars which formed a partition between their part of
the hall and a section where other patients were dining.
They then got to the keepers’ rooms, and, seizing knives
and razors, went to cut the throats of those who denied
them their liberty, Troops were summoned from the fort,
and arrived as the mutineers had got possession of the
kitchens and courtyard. When twenty soldiers with fixed
bayonets entered the latter there was a sudden collapse.
The six ringleaders dropped their knives and razors, begged
pardon, and submitted quietly to be taken to their cells.
Nearly all the keepers were seriously injured. One,
Fournier, was beaten with a chair and his arm broken in
two places. A madman named Jolly rifled a desk of bank-
notes, all of which he ate.

THE DECLINE OF THE HERO AND THE VILLAIN.

Amip the universal grayness that has settled mistily
down upon English fiction amid the delicate drab-coloured
shadings and half-lights which require, we are told, so fine
a skill in handling, the old-fashioned reader misses, now
and then, the vivid colouring of his youth. He misses the
slow unfolding of quite impossible plots, the thrilling inci-
dents that were wont pleasantly to arouse his apprehension,
and, most of all, two characters once deemed essential to
every novel—the hero and the villain, The heroine is left us
still, and her functions are far more complicated than in the
gimple days of yore,when little was required of her save to be
beautiful as the stars. She faces now the most intricate
problems of life; and she faces them with conscious self-
importance, a dismal power of analysis, and a robust can-
dour in discussing their equivocal aspects that would have
sent her buried sister blushing to the wall. There was
gometimes a lamentable lack of solid virtue in this fair,
dead siater, a pitiful human weakness that led to her undo-
ing ; but she never talked so glibly about sin, As for the
hero, he owes his banishment to the riotous manner in
which his masters handled him. Bulwer strained our
endurance and our credulity to the utmost ; Disraeli took
a step further, and Lothair, the last of his race, perished
amid the cruel laughter of mankind., But the villain!
Remember what we owe to him in the past. Think how
dear he has become to every rightly constituted mind.
And now we are told, soberly and coldly, by the thin-
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blooded novelists of the day, that his absence is one of the
crowning triumphs of modern genius, that we have all
grown too discriminating to tolerate in fiction a character
whom we feel does not exist in life, Man, we are reminded, is
complex, subtle, unfathomable, made up of good and evil so
dexterously intermingled that no one element predominates
coarsely over the rest. He is to be studied warily and
with misgivings, not classified with brutal ease into the
virtuous and bad. It is useless to explain to these analysts
that the pleasure we take in meeting a character in a book
does not always depend on our having known him in the
family circle, or encountered bim in our morning paper ;
though judged even by this stringent law, the villain holds
his own.—Agnes Repplier in the Atlantic Monthly.

CANON LIDDON ON MISBIONS,

Across the triumphs and the failures of well-nigh nine-
teen centuries, the spiritual ear still catches the accents of
the charge on the mountain in (Galilee ; and, as we listen,
we note that neither length of time nor change of circum-
stance has impaired their solemn and enduring force. It
is a precept which, if it ever had binding virtue, must have
it at this moment over all who believe in the Divine
Speaker’s power to impose it—it must bind us as distinctly
as it was binding on the first disciples. We are ambas-
sadors of a charity which knows no distinctions between
the claimants on its bounty, and no frontiers save those of
the races of man. A good Christian can not be other than
eager for the extension of our Lord’s Kingdom among men,
not only from his sense of what is due to the Lord who
bought him, but also from his natural sense of justice, his
persuasion that he has no right to withhold from others
those privileges and prospects which are the joy of his own
inmost life. When he finds comfort in the power of
prayer, when he looks forward in humble confidence to
death, when he enjoys the blessed gift of inward peace—
peace between the soul and its God, peace between the
soul’s various powers and faculties—he can not but ask the
question : “ Do I not owe it to the millions who have no
part in these priceless blessings that I should do what I
can myself, or through others, to extend to them a share
in this smile of the Universal Father which is the joy and
consolation of my life? Can I possibly neglect the com-
mand to make disciples of all nations t”—Spirit of Missions.

Do you know what duty is? It is what we exact from
others,—A4. Dumas, fils.

[VIACMILLAN & CO.8

 NEW BOOKS &

wzuzeze= THE ADVENTURE SERIES. o

NOW READY,

ADVENTURES OF A YOUNGER SON. By
Joun EnwarD TRELAWNY, with an Introduction by EDWARD
GARNETT. [llustrated. Large 12mo. $1.50.

“It is all the way through one of the most entertaining tales of
adventure ever written.”"—Philadelphia Press.

‘““One of the books that will be read as long as daring deeds and
hairbreadth 'scapes have anylfascination for humanity is Edward John
Trelawny's ‘ Adventures of a Younger Son.'"— Boston Beacon.

MADAGASCAR; Or, Robert Drury’'s Journal
During Fifteen Years’ Captivity on that Island.
And a further description of Madagascar by the Abbé ALEXIS
RocHon. Edited, with Introduction and Notes, by Captain
PasrieLD OLIVER, R.A. With Illustrations and Maps. Large
12mo. $I1.50.

ENGLISH MEN OF ACTION SERIES.

Cloth limp, 60 cents ; edges uncut, 75 cents.

12mo.

NEW VOLUME JUST PUBLISHED,
CLIVE. By CoLoNEL SIR CHARLES WILSON.

ALREADY PUBLISHED.

DAVID LIVINGSTONE. By Tuomas HuGHES
HENRY THE FIFTH. By Rev. A. J. CHURcH.
GENERAL GORDON. By Cor Sik W. BUTLER.
LORD LAWRENOE. By Sir Ricuarp TEMPLE.
WELLINGTON. By GeEorGE HOOPER.
DAMPIER. By W. CLarRk RUSSELL.

MONK. By Jurian CorBETT.

STRAFFORD. By H. D. TraiLL.

WARREN HASTINGS. By Sk ALFRED LyvALL.
PETERBOROUGH. By Wxu. STEBBING.
CAPTAIN COQK. By WALTER BEsant.
HAVELOOK. By ArcuisaLp ForBEs.

“ An admirable set of brief biographiea.
small, attractive, and inexpensive.”— Dial.

“The ‘English Men of Action’ promises to be a notable series of
short biographies. The subjects are well chosen, and the authors almost
a8 well."—Epoch.

. The volumes are

MACMILLAN & CO.,
112 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK.

et g
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CHESS.

PROBLEM No. 479.
By E. H. E. Enpis, Orillia, Ont.

PROBLEM No. 480.
By J. MCARTHUR.
Special Prize at Melbourne Chess Congress.
BLACK.

BLACK.
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WHITE. WHITE.

White to play and mate in three moves. White to play and mate in two moves,

SOLUTION TO PROBLEMS.

No. 473. No. 474.
RonR4-K B 1 White. Black.
I L R-QB2 B—Q3
! 2. R—K 2 + K moves
! 3. Q mates.
L 1. K-Q3
2. QxP + K—Q4

3. R—Q 2 mate.
i With other variations.
i NorTk. - -Remove the Q at W. K 1 from the

" hoard ; the R on white @ K 3 should be a black

i Rook.

GAME BETWEEN TCHIGORIN AND GUNSBERG.
STAUNTON’S KT’S GAME.

Tehgorin. Gunsberg. I Techigorin. (funsherg.

White. Black. 1 ‘White. Black.

. P—-K 4 P—-K 4 i 24, QKtx D Q) B-—-Kt 4
f.%. K Kt—-B 4 Q Kt—B 3 | 25, K B--Kt3 K—R 8q (9)
3. P—QB3 K Kt—B 3 (d) 26, K R—K sq Q Bx Kt
4 P 4 KPxP 27. KBxB K Kt—B &
5, P-K5 K Kt—-Q 4 i 28, P—K Kt 3 Kt—his 3
6. K B—KtH P—Q R 37 i 20, P—K B ¢ Q R—Q sq
7. KB-R 4 K B—-K?2 30. K—his B 2 K—Kt 2
8. KKtx P! ) Kt x Kt I 31, P—-K R ¢ P—-Q Kt 4
9. Qx Q Kt Kt Kt 3 (¢) i 32, B—Kt 3 K—Bsq

10, K B—B 2 P—Q B4 I 33, KR-—-K 6 R—Q 7+
11, Q—K ¢ P 4 : 34, K—his 3 QRxP

12, PxPeny, QxQP : 35, KRx P R-K K7
13. Castles P—K B4 i 36. K--his B 3 QR-Q7
11 Q—K 2 Castles AT R-K B6 + K—home
15. G Kt R 3 QO B-Q2 38 KRxP QR- Q6 +
16, ) B—B 4 QxQB i 39, K--Kt4 RxBP

17. Qx KB Q R—B sq | 40. KRxP KKt—K2
18 R--Q 8q B—his 3 | 41, R—K RS K—B sq

19, P—K Bi(f) P—QBS 42, RxR2a P! R+ KtP +
20, Q R—Q 4 Q—KR3 1 43 KxQR Kt—B 4 +
21, QR—-Q6! K Kt--Q 4 | 44, K—Kt 4 Ktx R +
22, Qx K R + QRxQ | 45, K—Kt 5! Resigns.,

23. QR xQ KtPxR i

NOTES CONDENSED.

(d) Two moves are advocated as best—the text, and P—) 4.
K B 4, is now held to be more than met by 4. P—Q 4!
(e) 9. P—Q B 3 was decidedly worthy of attention.
{?) We can but think this ill-advised, almost to fatality, This isolated B P, coupled with the badly
posted Kt, I_)ecomes substantially the source of all Black’s subsequent troubles, 10. P—Q 3 seems good.
. (f) Obviously not 19. Qx Q BP, for Bx Kt P!; followed by Black 20. Q—Kt 4, or 5, with a
winning attack.
(9) Forced ; 25. R—Q B sq is not available on account of the pinning of Black Kt when the White
one moves. Black’s game, however, is virtually hopeless.

Ponziani’s counter gambit, 3. P—
As for Black’s 4. K Kt x P is certainly best,

' GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,
(] When 1 say Cure I do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then
have them return agala. § MEAN A RADICAL CURE. Ihave made the disease of Fits,
Epilepsy or Falling Sickness a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at
once for « treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible Remedy. ive Express and
Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Address:—H. Q. ROOT,

M.C., Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO.

THe DosseTT MANUFACTURING Co.

(LIMITED)

manvracronEs INE AMERICAN FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY GOODS
Our Specialty, TTH.E DOSSETT PATENT LOUNGUE.

v

Factory, PORT ROWAN. Warehouse, TORONTO

WANTEDY-There is a chance for investors to take stock im above company

R R R —RADWAYS READY RELIEF

CURES AND PREVENTSN

Colds, Coughs Sore Throat, Influenza, Inflammation Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headache, Toothache Asthma,

DIFFICULT BREATEIING.

CURES THE WORST PAINS in fron. one to twenty minutes. NOT ONE HOUR afterreading this advertise

mentneed any one SUFFER WITH PAIN.
Radway's Ready Relief is a Cure for Every Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in the Back, Chest or Limbs. It was the
) . first,’and is the only PAIN REMEDY

That instantly stops the most excruciating pains, allays inflammation, and cures Congestion, whether of the Lungs
Stomach, Bowels, or other glands or organs, by one application.

Half a teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water will in a few minutes cure Cramps, Sour Stomach, Heartburn
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Sick Headache, Diarrheea, Dysentery, Colic, Flatulency and all Internal Pains

MALARIA Cured in its Worst Forms.
CHILLS AND FEVER.

FEVER AND AGUE cured orzgscents. There is not a remedial agent in the world that will cure Fever an-
ﬁ%u‘;sl;{d EII:‘,E?E;«‘ Malarious, Bilious and other fevers (aided by RADWAY’S PILLS) so quick as RADWAY'S

Price 35 cents a bottle, Sold by all Druggists.

RADWAY & Co., 419 St. James Street, Montreal.

HEALTE FOR ALIN

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS

Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the
LIVER, STOMACH,; KIDNEYS AND BOWELS.

They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Constitutions, and are invaluable in all
Complaints incidental to Females of all ages, For children and the aged they are priceless.

Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'’S Establishment, 78 New Oxford St., London;
. And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.
N.B.—Advice eratis. at the whove address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4. or by letter.

Scrofulous

Humots are caused by a vitinted condi-
tion of the blood which carries disease to
every tissue and fibre of the budy.  Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla purities and invigorates the
blood, and eradicates all traces of the
scrofulous taint from the system.

I have used Ayers Sarsaparilla, in my
family, for Scrofula, u:nd know, if it is
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly
eradieate  this “terrible discase. 1 have
also preseribed it as a tonic, us well as an
alterative, and honestly believe it to be the
hest Dlood medicine compounded, — W. 1%
Flower, M. D., D. D. 8., Greenville, Tenn,

For years my daughter was troubled
with Sevofulons Humors, Loss of Appetite,
and General Debility,  sShe took Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla, and, in a few wonths, was

Cured

Sinee then, whenever she feels debilitated,
<he resorts to this medicine, and always
with most satisfactory results.-— Geo. W,
Fullerton, 82 W. Third st., Lowell, Mass.

I was very much aflicted, about a year
ago, with Scrofulous Sores on my face
and body. I tried several remedies, and
was treited by a number of physicians,
but received no benefit until T commenced
taking Aver’s Sarsuparilla. Since using
this medicine the sores have all disap-
peared, and I feel, to-day, like & new man,
I am thoroughly restored to health and
strength. — Taylor Jumes, Versailles, Ind.

Affections

Of the Eyes, Lungs, Stomach, Liver, and
Kidneys, indicate the presence of Scrofula
in the system, and suggest the use of
a powerful blood purificr. For this pure
pose Ayer’s Sarsaparilla  has always
proved itself unequaled.

I was always afflicted with a Scrofulous
Humor, and have been a great sufferer
Lately my lungs have been aflected, eans.
ing much pain and difficulty in breathing.
Three bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have
relieved my lungs, and improved my
health generally. — Lucia Cass, 360 Wash-
ington ave., Chelsea, Mass.

I was severely troubled, for a number
of vears, with an aflection of the Stomach,
and with Weak and Sore Eyes —the re-
sult of inherited Scrofula,

By Taking
a few bottles of Ayer’s Sarzaparilla my
eyes and stomach have ceased to trouble
me, and my health has been restored. —
E. C. Richmond, East Saugus, Mass,

Three years ago I was ereatly troubled
with my Liver and Kidneys, and with
severe pains in my back. Until T began
tuking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla I obtained no
relief. This medicine has helped me won-
derfully. L attribute my improvement
entirely to the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
and gratefully recommend it to all who
are troubled as I have been.~— Mrs. Celin
Nichols, 8 Albion st., Boston, Mass.

The healing, purifying, and vitalizing

The many remarkable cures which have i h
effects obtained by using Ayer’s Sar-

been effceted by the use of

Ayer’s Sar|saparilla .

saparilla, furnish convineing evidenee of | are speedy and permanent, 1t is the most
its wonderful medicinal powers. economical blood purifier in the world.

Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by ali Druggists, Price $1; si& bottles, $5

JUST PUBLISHED.

PROTESTANT EPISCOPAL LAYMAN'S HANDBOOK !

Being Chiefly an Explanation of the Innovations of the Last Hal. Century, together
with a Short Account of the English Inquisition of the 17th Century.

The subjects in ‘this remarkable book are arranged alphabetically in the form of a dictionary: All
he various articles can be referred to in a very convenient manner.

“This new work is & vigorously-written polemic ageinst various innovations whish have crept into our
Churches during the lust half century. The book is attractively made up and very readable. . . . He
says very much that is true and admirable.”—Evangelical Churchman.

PRICE, $1.00. X X X X

HART & COMPANY, - - PUBLISHERS,

31 and 33 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

I ELIAS ROGERS & CO-(—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

COATL, ANID WOOID.

HEAD OFFICE:—490 KING STREET WENT.

BRANCH OFFICES:-—409 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street Kast.
YARDS AND BRANCH '_O‘FFICES:-—Espla.nnde East, near Berkeley Street; Esplanade foot of Princess
Street; Bathurst Street, nearly opposite Front Street.

NEAT CLOTH.

BOOKS FOR LADIES.

N

Sent by mail on receipt of the following prices :—
CROSS STITCH EMBROIDERY. Choice désigns, alphabets, flowers, figures, birds, animals. $0 25

DARNED LACE PATTERNS ... ittt ettt iiitetitisae et tan e atancs asonacnnsanns 0 25
NEEDLEWORK. A manual of stitches in embroidery and drawn work. By Jennie June
200 1I0SETALIONS ... ... ... cit ceeet e eeci et e e aaas P S 05

KENSI_NGTON EMBROIDERY and Colour of Flowers. Explicit information for the various
stitches, and_descriptions of seventy flowers, telling how each should be worked, what
materials and what colours to use for the leaves, stems, petals, stamens, etc., of each flower ;

ARTIgl%;‘gﬁiﬁ%‘igg%%d ........................................................... ) 35

i ERY. By Ella R. Church. 128 pages ; profusely illustrated........ .. 0 20

HOW TO CROCHET, Explicit and easily understood directior

FINE CROCHET WORK «rse rsenanss yueen s rections. Hhustrated. o oo 038

HAIRPIN CROCHET ... vuiuouiesiossonisoneenssinarnsns RPN

HOW TO KNIT AND WHAT TO KNIT

KNITTING AND CROCHET. By Jennie June.

] C ) 200 illustrations.
crochet, designs and directions. .veuevee oot iiiit i itnes i, 0 50

Knitting, macrame and

PRESBYTERIAN PRINTING AND PUBLISHING COMPANY, = - * 5 JORDAN ST., TORONTO.
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

A cream of tartar baking p-wder.
est of all in leavening strength.—U. 8. Gov-
ernment Report, August I7th, 1559.

High-

Rovan Baking Powprr CoMpaNy,
106 WALL 8T, NEW YORK.

s ABRIDE'S
CONFESSION

* Yes, dear, ] am mar-
ried now, and George
gud I are keoping house

/
'
in the loveliost flat on

% 4th st. Well,
//4 did get muarried some-
g what  suddenly. My
a heulth, yonu know, had
1e~° Tor BOMNE time been very
o % delicate, and Dr. Heavy.
4 fuo told mamna that he
¢ teared I would follow
poor, dear sister Belle,
who dled thren years ago
from a wasting disease.
R ed Dear George was almost
erazy when mamua toll him what the doctor salid, and
Inontly eried my ayes out, but one day I overheard that
* hateril Nelly Parker’ say to hor mother, ‘X think that
George Blauvelt 18 just too fovely for anything, and
whet the <irl he's ongaged to dies, and thoy say she s
dying of o galloping consumption, I'm going to step in-
to hor shoos and becomne Miw. Georgoe Blauvelt ; now
Junt you wait and sce.’ This uprinsg I notlred George
soemed to be almoest reslgned to the 1dea that we shoukl
nover be marrted, and the thought that that deceltful
hussy might get him after all nearly drove me cruzy.
Ono day I read the testimony of Lawyers Howe and
Hummel as to the wonderfully Invigorating etfeet of
DR, CAMPBELL'S ARKSENIO WAFERS, and I resolved
to try what they wonld do for me. I commenced their
use on the 4ih of .Iulr. George had Just suiled for Har-
ope on buginess for fifs firm. — On Bept. 18 he returned.
I 'was, from tho use of the Wafers, by that time again a
well waman, aml so enrnptured was lis with my healthy
and robust appears” so that he fnsisted wo get marrted
the very next duy. I could not gay him nay, and, as
you will Beo by my card, I am now Mra, George Blau-
valt. Do eall soor and let me introdice George to you ;
I ar-sure you will Hike him, he is so handsome, and an
gnn(.l,ml ho 18 haudusome. éuod-by 3 be sure not to for-

get.
THE DEY OF ALGIERS!

,Tho SHAH OF PERSIA and the SULTANS of TURKRY
and MOROCCO wow FATTEN and BEAUTIFY their
haroms exclusively on DR. CAMPBELL'S ARSENIC
COMPLEXION WAVFERS Bo greut s the demand for
these marvellons Walors that thelr manufacture is con-
tnued day and nighy,.

*The Shah found his harem in & state of disorder on
hia return to Persta.”—N Y World, Oct 12, 1880  Rea-
#on--Thelr supply of CAMPBELL'S WAFERS was ex-

nsted |

ILLUSTRATIVE of the desirabllity of a certain
amoupt, of Pluinpness, rumonr has it that the above dis-
tingnished Oriental Potentates mako it a practice to
WEIGH thair wives remitlarly once a month, procedence
in rank aael impertnl favoar baing accorded to the wife
possossed of the gruatest Bumber of pounds avourdas

I EN
;}’J Mcil, #1. Dopot—320 61 svo., New York Drug.

TRULY CALLED THE

GREATEST
REMEDY

ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED to
accomplish all we claim OR MONEY
REFUNDED.

Microbes are the true cause of disease,
OUR MEDICINE DESTROYS them
without harm to the patient.

Pleasq investigate carefully, then pass
your opinion,

WM. RADAM MICROBE KILLER CO.,
LiMITED,

120 Kinc S7. Wesr, -
Bole manufacturers for the Dominion.

¥ Beware of Imitations.
mark.

ToroNT0, ONT,

fee our trade

REMINGTON
STANDARD_'I:Y_PEWRITER.

For FIFTEEN YEARS THE RTANDARD,
and to-day the most perfect development
of the writing machine, embodying the
latest and highest achievements of inven-
tive and mechanical skill. We add to the
Remington every improvement that study
and capital ean secure,

GEORGE BENGOUGH,

45 KiNa BTREET EAsT, TORONTO.

Seciar FuomaL OFeen |

10 Colored @s for 85 cfs.
THE ART INTERCHANGE

Offers to gend the following Ten Beautiful
Colored Studies to any address, post free ;

RED ROSES,

SCOTCH ROSES,

CHEROKEE ROSES,
SNOWBALLS,
ALAMANDA,
MARECHAIL NEIL ROSES,
POPPIEN,
PANBIES,
NARCINSUN,
RED AND YELLOW PINKS

These are all LARGE studies, seven of
them being 20 x 14 inches, and the others
being not less than 14 x 10 inches. Any of
them will make beautiful holiday, wedding
or birthday gifts. Three oils and seven
water colors—well worth framing.

OR NEND 81.24

for a three months’ subscrirtion—Aptil,
May, June—and get eight colored plates,
geven issues of THE ART INTERCHANGE, and
decorative art supplements. The colored
plates are a charming reries, having flow.
ors, Cupids, birds and landscape as subjects.
They include Hollyhocks, Trumpet
Flower, » 'The First mNnow,” Bird
Niudy, Daffodils, Catrkill Mountaius,
C'upid Panels for sereen (2), and beauti-
ful designs (part of a series) for decoration
of after-dinner coffee and teapot.

OR ~END $3.09

and get our SPECIAL FLORAL OFFER
and a three months’ subscription. A total
of EIGHTEEN colored studies and seven
copies of THE ART INTEROHANGE for only
$2.09. Better not lot the chance slip.

Catalogue contalning 100 illustrations
free. Address

THE ART INTERCHANGE CO0.,

37 and 39 West 33und Sireet,
NEW YORK.
(Mention THE WEFK )

“Thismagazine always hasa well-chosen
varisty of contents, and it has a fleld in
history particularly its own and which it
well tills.”"—A4lbany Evening Journal.

‘“Altogether it is a grand contribution to
Americanhistorvandgrowsmoreand more
interesting every day.”—Davenport Demo-
crat.

Magazine of American History
CONTENTS FOR JULY, 1890.

Portrait of Bir William Blackstone,

Frontiapiece.
The Golden Age of (olominl New
York. Illustrated. Mrs. Martha J.

Lamb.

The Indinn_ College nt Cambridge.
Andrew McFarlane Davis.

Burgoyne’s Deteat nod Nurrender.
An Inquiry from an English Standpoint.
Porcy Cross Standish,

A Curious nud Imporiant Discovery
in Indinana. The Chief of the Miamis.
Ex-Lieutenant-Gov. W_8, Robertgon.

President Lincoin’s [omour. David
R, Locke.

Our Relation to the Past n Pebt to
the Puture. Rev. S8amuel E. Herriok,
D.D.

Nouthnmpton in History.

Chruncey M. Depew om the Enter-
national Fair.

General Bogers Defends Rhode Un-
Iand.

Minor 'Topics, Historic and Nocial
Jottings, Noten, Quervien, Replies,
Mocieties, Rook Noticens.

Sold by newedealers everywhere. Terms,
85 a year, or 50 cents a number.

PUBLISHED AT

743 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
CITY.

ESTERBROC

STEEL
PENS

i

*opuiar Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161

For Sale by all Btationers,
.ty LR ROR & OO, An?a.. Mantr w

DAWES & CO.,

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

521 8T, JAMES 8T,, MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM S8T., HALIFAX,
888 WELLINGTON 8T.,0TYAWA,

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT
OAPITAL, - - $250,000

Manufacturesthe followinggrades ot
- paper;—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
(Maohine Finished and Supexr-Calendered

Blue and Oream Laid and Wove Fools-
on.Es. Posts, ete. Account Book Papers.

nvelope and Lithographie Papers, Col.

ored Cover Papers, super-finished.

AvnlY at tne Mill for samples and prioes.
8pecialsizes made to oxder,

POR THE

Handkerchief

Toilet

The Bath.

Beware of Counterfeits.

MURREY & LANMAN'S

Florida Water.

Provident Life and Live Stock
Association.

CHIEF QFFICE-
43 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO

INCORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION,

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

Indemnil{lli‘rovided for SICKNESS or ACCI-
DE and subsantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

Two-third<thelossbydeath of the LIVE STOCK
of its members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury.
Those interested send for prospectuses, stc.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM JONES,
Managing Director.

TORONTO AND HAMILTON STEAMERS

MACASSA AND MODIESKA,

Commenoing Baturday, Tth June, leave
Toronto—7.30 a.m., 11 a.m., *2 p.n, *515
E.m. Arrive Hamilton—10,15 a.m., 1.30 p.m.,

p.m., 8 pm. Leave Hamilton—*745 a.m.,
1045 a.m,, 215 p.m., *515 p.nm. Arrive
Toronto—10.20 a.m,, 1.30 p.m., 445 pm,,
and 8.15. p.m,

Bteamers mearked with * stop at Oakville.

Wednerday and Baturday afternoon ex-
cursions 50 cents. Book tickets at reduced
rates. Quick despatch for treignt. Tele-
yphones 730 and 1970,

J. B. GRIFFITH, Manager.
P, ARMSTRONG, Agent, Geddes’ Whart.

THE STUDIO.

PUBLISHE[D WEEKLY.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.—Weekly, with
all full-page supplements, ete., $5.00 & year
in advance, or $2.75 half yearly in advance,
post-paid to any part of the United States
or Canada. Extra for posmfe to foreign
countries comprised in the Postal Union,
#1.00 on yearly and 50 cents on half-yearly
susberiptions. |

First or main euition of the m nth, with
all tull-page supplements, etc., $3.00 a year
in advance, or $1,75 half-yearly in advance,
post-paid to any part of the United Btates
or Oanada. Extra for postage to foreign
cor.ntries comprised in the Postal Union,
50centson yearly and 25 centson halfyearly
subscriptions.

TERMS OF ADVERTISING.—Our card adver-
gl'slng rates will be forwarded on applica-

ion.

Address all communications, and make
money orders, drafts, etc., payable to

THE STUDIO PUBLISRING CO.
864 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY. v

COAL AND WOOD

Heap GXinNG STE-
OFFice  TORONTO

e e -
T L)
ONE AT AL BRANCHY

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

General Office, 6 King Bt. East.

A RARE CHANCE.

By Special Arrangement made with Messrs.
Funk & Wagnalls, New York, we are enabled
tosupply a

LIMITED NUMBER OF SETS

OF THE

ENGYCLOPZDIA
BRITANNICA,

Latest Edition, clearl{]printed and well bound,
at an EXTRAORDI ARI'LY LOW PRICE.
The matter that it contains is a_fac simile of the

Fnglish edition, page for page. The work is in
TWENTY-FIVE LARGE VOLUMES, cloth
bound. Now, it is

AN ASTONISHING FACT

That we are prepared for a short period of time
only, to sell this invaluable Encyclopadia at the
marvellously low price of

$50.00 net per Set,

Early orders will receive early attention.
Now, do not wait until it is too late, but send in
your order at once. We guarantee satisfaction
at this remarkably low price, so there is no
occasion for hesitancy.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

20-33 Richmond St, West, - - TORONTO.

Every Person Reads

THE EMPIRE,

CANADA'S LEADING INEWSPAPER

Tux EMPIRE has now the largest circu-
lation of any morning paper published
in Canada, and is therefore the BEST
ADVERTISING MEDIUM in the Do-
minion.

THE DAILY, sent to any addressin
Canada, United States or Great Britain,
one year for $5.00.

THE WEEKLY, 8$1.00 per year in
advance.

Address all communications,

EMPIRE PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO
TORONTO, ONT.
D. CREIGIITON,

BEST IN AMERICA

@ TRUTH
UNPREJUDICED !

“ Do not imagine
that I want to do ad-
vertising. I know
nothing of 8t. Leon
Springs. I do not
know the owners or
manager. But I can
tell you that, from
all I hear and from
my own experience,
8t. Leon Water is
the best on the Am-
erican continent.”—
Correspondent of the
8t. John's News.

ST. LEON MINERAL WATER CO0., LTo.

1014 KiNg 8T. WEST, TORONTO.

Manager

« &
NEYARDS C? mr

BRANTFORD AND PELEE ISLAND.

J. 8. HAMILTON, PRESIDENT.

Our Wines of the vintage of 1887 are
excellent value, and comprise our well
known brands— Dry Catawba, Sweet
Catawba, Isabella, 8t. Emilion, Claret,
and our Communion Wine 8t. Augustine,

in cases, 19 qis. ...
[0 2

4 pts... 3 30
In 5 gal lots, pergal.. . 150
[0 1 I o o, 140
L LI “ “ 130
Bblis., per Imperial Gal . 1923

Our wines are the finest in the market
ask your grocer for them and take no
other. Catalogues on application,

F. S. Hamilton & Co.,

BRANTFORD,

Sole Agents for Canada for the Pelee
Island Wine and Vineyards Co., Ltd.

N

]

VERY SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE,

4 whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, burn-
ing, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimp‘y. or ﬁlmchy,
with loss of hdir, from pimples to the most distress-

ing eczemas, and every humor of the blood, whether

simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is sreedily, per-
manently, and economically cured by the CuTictra
REMEDIES, consisting of CuTicura, the great Skin
Cure, CUTICURA SoaP, an exquisite Skin Purifier

and Beautifier, and CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new

Blood Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedjes
when the bestg)hysxcmns and all other remedies fail.
‘Thousands o
wonderful and unfailing efficacy.

Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, 75¢.; SOAP,
35¢.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. i3
and Chemical Corporation, Boston,

Send for ¢ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”

grateful testimonials attest their

repared by Potter Drug

£4r Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin “&%
& )

prevented by CUTICURA Soar.

Rheumatism, Kidney Pains, and weakness

\ relieved in one minute by Curicura AnTI-
' PAIN PLASTER. 306G b4

A Boy or Girl

Who has reached the higher form of Public
or High School would be greatly benefited
by & change of study—taking a course in
actual business, or in shorthand and tyvpe-
writing. We are always pleased to give
parents the benefit ol our long experience
in teaching and placing youngpeople. Call
and see us when down town, or telephone
us—No. 1556,

BENGOUGH & WARRINER,

Canadian Business Unlversity,
Public¢ Library Building, Toronto.

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878,
W. BAKER & CO.’S

Breakiast Gocoa

Is absolictel, ure and
it 18 so ubI;e.

No Chemicals

arc used in its preparation L has
more than three tines the strength of
Cocon mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
aconomical, costing less than one cent
a cup. It ia deliclous, nourishing,
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED,
and admirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons in health,

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

W.BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Masa

ROYAL YEAST

Is Canada’s Favorite Yeast Cakes,
10 years in the market withous a coms
plaint ot any kind. The only Yeast
which has stood the test of time and
mever made sour, unwholesome bread,

All Grocera sell it.

CW.ILLETT .M'F'R. TORONTO,ONT. & CHICAGE..LL,

Coughs, Sore Throat, Influe
enza, Whooping Cough,
Croup, Bronchitis and all dis-
eases of the Throat, Lungs and
Chest are quickly and per-
manently cured by the use of

Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry.

None genuine unless signed
¢ I, BUTTS* on the wrapper,|

TEL: GO.

Special Messenger
Department.

5
N

MESSENGERS FURNISHED
INSTARTLY.

SR

RN

Notes delivered and
Paroels carried to any
yart of the city

DAY oR NigaT

Bpecial rates quoted
for delivery of Circu-
lars, Handbills, Invi-
tations, eto. Rates,
P eto.,, apply General

Office, or

Bank of Commerce Buildings, Jordam
Street, Toronto,
TELEPHONE, No, 1144,

1




